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CHAPTER  1. 

f 

.WHICH  IS  INTRODUCTORY. 

Frank  Readc,  Jr.,  had  decided  to  go  to  India. 

He  had  just  completed  his  new  road  machine,  the 
“Electric  Boomer,’’  and  hundreds  of  visitors  and  friends, 
who  had  taken  a  look  at  it  by  his  invitation,  were  convinced 
that  it  was  the  triumph  of  his  inventive  career. 

The  young  inventor  had  reached  his  decision  to  visit 
India  through  a  somewhat  curious  combination  of  incidents. 
Fate  had  furnished  him  with  a  motive  which  he  could  not 
well  resist.  A  week  since  Frank  had  paid  a  flying  visit  to 
New  York  City  from  Readestown  to  transact  some  import¬ 
ant  business.  He  had  registered  at  an  uptown  hotel,  but  that 
^vening  had  been  detained  until  a  late  hour  at  the  office  of 
his  friend,  which  was  in  lower  Broadway. 

Sigourney  West  was  a  prominent  yoimg  lawyer,  who  had 
spent  a  half  dozen  years  in  travel  in  the  far  Ea.st,  and  had 
finally  settled  down  in  his  native  city  to  the  practice  of  law. 

He  was  a  muscular,  athletic,  bronzed  and  handsome  man, 
who  was  much  fexperienced  in  the  world’s  ways  and  rapidly  | 


coming  to  the  front  in  his  profession.  His  clients  were  all 
of  the  wealthier  class. 

The  clock  had  struck  twelve  ere  Frank  had  finished  his 
business  with  Lawyer  West,  and  he  arose  to  depart.  But^ 
the  young  lawyer  said : 

“1  beg  of  you  do  not  go  yet.  Partake  of  my  hospitality 
and  let  us  have  at  least  a  half  hour’s  chat.” 

At  the  same  moment  he  threw  open  the  door  of  a  small 
cabinet  and  took  therefrom  a  decanter  and  glasses  with  a  * 
bo-N  of  fine  cigars. 

Thus  prc,ssed,  Frank  c.  .  not  decline,  but  sank  back  in 
his  chair,  and  accepted  a  draught  of  -  Tadeira  and  lit  a 
cigar. 

“Tell  me  about  your  e.xperiences  in  India,”  said  the 
young  inventor.  “That  is  a  land  in  w’hich  I  have  always 
been  deeply  interested.” 

“Yes?”  said  the  lawyer,  thoughtfully.  “Well,  it  is  ^ 
strange  land,  a  region  of  mystery,  of  superstition  and  vag¬ 
ary.  A  teirible  cloud  hangs  over  benighted  India.” 

“That  is  what  invests  it  with  such  an  intere.st  for  me  ” 
said  Frank. 

“Yet  it  is  a  country  rich  in  resources  and  replete  with  I 
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hidden  wealth. 


uiicqualcd  elsewhere  on  earth,  precious  gems  held  in  sacred 
keeping  by  the  superstitious  natives,  which  w'oidd  make  the 
price  of  a  kingdom.  It  is  said  that  the  only  native  ruler  not 
dethroned  by  England  in  North  India,  and  who  is  known  as 
tlie  Black  Mogul,  possesses  a  diamond  six  times  the  size  of 
the  Kohinoor.” 

“Whew  !'*  exclaimed  ETauk. 

“And  that  brings  to  my  mind  tlie  fact  that  the  land  of 
the  Black  i\logul  is  probably  one  of  the  strangest  on 
earth.” 

“It  lias  never  been  explored  ?” 

“Never !” 

“Why?” 

“For  good  and  powerful  reasons.  No  exploring  party, 
however  well  armed,  has  ever  yet  entered  its  confines  and 
returned  to  tell  the  tale.” 

“Is  it  a  pestilential  region?” 

“Not  more  than  other  parts  of  India.  But  an  army  of 
the  best  equipped  soldiers  in  the  world  could  hardly  emerge 
alive.  Every  thicket  holds  a  mysterious  silent  unseen  foe. 
Every  tree,  every  defile,  every  turn  in  the  dark  has  its  deadly 
hidden  Tliug,  so  silent,  so  swift,  that  the  rific  or  the  swmrd 
is  not  quick  enough  to  avert  the  awful  death  grip. 

“Why,  I  knew  a  (’olonel  Ijcslie  of  Her  Majesty's  Koyal 
(luards  from  Lucknow,  who  swore  he  would  penetrate  the 
land  of  the  Mogul  and  took  a  hundred  especially  equipped 
men. 

“'J'hey  used  every  i)recaution.  But  liour  by  hour  they 
begun  to  decimate  in  numbers.  A  comrade  would  be  found 
with  the  marks  of  the  garroting  cord  on  his  neck,  or  pierced 
to  the  heart  with  a  poison  dart.  Only  three  of  the  hundred 
men  returned  to  Lucknow.” 

Frank  luul  listened  with  breathless  interest. 

•‘By  .love!"  lie  exclaimed,  “that  is  just  the  country  for 
me  to  explore.” 

iSigourncy  West  gave  a  sudden  start. 

“You  ?”  be  ejaculated. 


There  are  gold  mines  yet  unrevealcd  there]/ I  am  interested.  How  would  you  equip  yourself  to 


"E.vacHy!"  ^ 

“Egad  !  You  mu.M  be  mad,  Frank.  Don’t  think  of  such 
a  tiling.  H  would  be  certain  suicide!” 


Frank  laughed. 

"Oh,  I  have  no  idea  of  going  unprepared,”  he  saiil,  “in 
fact,  1  shall  equij)  myself  so  thoroughly  that  no  Thug  or 
finish  native  need  he  feared  !’ 

West  dropped  his  cigar  and  gavi 
looked  steadily  at  Frank  urid  sai<l : 

*‘I  know  you  are  a  eniideniiieil  smart  felhm,  trank,  hut 
the  odds  would  be  against  you  in  the  Mogul’s  i  ountry.  How- 


low  wbisfir.  He 


ji|!»de  that  land  of  death?” 

“1  should  take  my  Electric  Boomer  and  start  right  into 
the  enemy's  country.  With  Barney  and  Pomp  to  assist  me 
I  do  not  think  I  need  fear  anything.” 

West  puffed  away  at  his  cigar  for  a  few  moments  in 
silence.  He  seemed  to  be  laboring  under  suppressed  excite¬ 
ment. 

“This  new  invention  of  yours,  Frank  ?”  he  asked  finally. 
“Wliat  is  it  like  ?” 

“Well,”  replied  the  imung  inventor,  “il>  would  take  me  a 
long  time  to  describe  it  to  you  in  detail.  If  you  will  come 
up  to  Eeadestown  1  will  be  very  glad  to  show  it  to  you.” 

“Indeed  tliat  would  he  a  pleasure.  But.  i.s  it  so  construct¬ 
ed  that  you  could  travel  in  safety  tliroiigh  a  perilou.s  land?” 

“I  think  it  is.  1  de.Mgned  it  for  safe  travel  in  a  rough 
country.  It  is  l)ullet-j)roof,  and  on  level  ground  can  outdi.s- 
tance  the  fleetest  horse.  Then  it  carries  my  new  patent 
dynamite  gun,  which  throws  an  explosive  a  distance  of  a 
mile.” 

“By  Jove,  Frank,”  said  West,  witji  a  sudden  outburst,  “if 
it  only  could  be  safe !  If  you  could  carry  out  such  a  project, 
what  an  experience  it  would  be — what  wonders  we  could 
discover !” 

“If  this  unexplored  region  holds  no  greater  menace  than 
yon  have  already  named,  I  think  I  am  safe  in  asserting  it 
entirely  practicable  to  invade  it  with  the  Electric  Boomer.” 

>Sigourney  West  arose  and  paced  the  floor  a  few  moments. 

“It  is  years  since  f  loft  India,”  he  said,  in  a  half  reverie, 
“and  I  never  expected  to  see  that  clime  again  or  suffer  from 
its  accursed  licat  and  fever.  But — on  my  word,  Frank  !  I  am 
enthused  over  this  matter.  Are  you  serious  in  contemplation 
of  such  a  project  ?” 

“Well,”  said  Frank,  in  rejdy.  “T  have  just,  finished  the 
Boomer,  and  I  am  ready  to  take  an  adventurous  trip  into 
some  new  and  uncxjilored  land.  1  have  visited  the  North 
Pole,  traversed  .Africa  and  .Asia  and  ox])lored  the  .Amazon, 
ft  ocevirred  to  me  that  India,  e.specially  such  a  land  as  you 
describe,  would  be  just  tlie  field  for  me.’' 

“.And  so  it  would,”  cried  the  young  lawyer.  “Frank — 1 
need  a  change.  1  have  .«tUrk  to  the  law  now  for  a  number  of 
years.  On  my  word,  1  believe  liere  is  the  opportnnitv.  1  will 
leave  it  to  you.  If  you  art'  agn'cahle  we  will  undertake  the 
explornlioii  of  the  iaiul  of  the  Mogul.” 

Frank  dnmimfMl  on  tlu'  table  with  his  fingers,  'i'hc  two 
men  regarded  eaeh  other  for  some  time  silentlv.  Then  the 
young  inventor  saiti : 

“M'e  might  be  absent  -ix  months  or  more." 

“1  have  considered  that,”  replied  the  30ung  lawyer.  “I 
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wouM  gladly  givo  a  vt'ar  of  my  titiio  to  explore  tin'  land  of 
tlic  Blai  k  Mogul !” 

‘‘Before  we  decide,'’  said  F'rank,  ‘‘let  us  discuss  tlic  poiuts 
of  the  nuestion  in  full.  Kverytliing  should  he  fully  con¬ 
sidered.” 

“I  agree  with  you  there,”  saiil  West,  sinking  into  his 
chair,  “let  us  have  another  ghuss  of  wine !'’ 

It  wa.s  an  early  hour  in  the  morning  when  the  two  men 
separated,  and  Frank  went  back  to  his  hotel.  'J'here  was  lit¬ 
tle  sleep  for  the  young  inventor  that  night  for,  as  soon  as 
daylight  came  he  hastened  to  take  an  early  train  for  Heades- 
town. 

He  reached  that  delightful  little  town  in  due  season  and 
went  at  once  to  the  olllee  of  the  machine  works.  .At  the 
gate  he  met  a  comical  specimen  of  the  Hibernian  with 
twinkling  blue  eyes  and  a  profuse  growth  of  red  hair. 

“Barney,’'  said  Frank  authoritatively,  “1  have  some  work 
cut  out  for  you.  Where  is  Pomp  ?” 

The  Celt  clapped  his  hands  delightedly. 

“Shure,  it's  glad  1  am  to  see  yez  back,  Misther  Frank. 
An’  ye're  loike  yer  owld  silf  waust  more.  It's  the  naygur 
yez  want?  Shure,  he’s  in  the  electhrical  room,  eor.” 

“Very  well.  See  him  at  once  and  both  of  you  go  at  once 
"^■^.irk  getting  the  Boomer  ready  for  a  si.x  months’  trip. 
Ho  you  understand  ?'’ 

Barney  turned  an  agile  handspring. 

“Shure  1  knew  it  would  cum !”  he  cried.  “.An’  we've  been 
waitin'  for  it  iver  since  yez  wint  away.  Is  it  to  the  Great 
Wist  we'll  be  afther  goin’,  sor !'’ 

“iso,  to  India !'’ 

“Ingy,  sor?  Be  me  sow),  that's  the  tlranie  of  me  Ipife!” 

“.All  right.  Be  off  with  you  then  and  see  that  you  have 
everything  ready  in  double-quick  time.” 

“Whurroo !  it's  mesilf  as  kin  do  that,  sor !” 

And  away  scurried  the  Celt  to  execute  the  command. 
Frank  with  a  grim  smile  went  into  his  private  office  and  at 
once  bulled  himself  in  his  papers. 

Pomp  wa.s  a  genial  darky,  long  in  the  service  of  tlie  great 
inventor,  and  together  with  Barney  making  a  faithful  and 
devoted  pair. 

He  was  in  the  electrical  room  as  Frank  had  been  assured 
by  Barney.  When  the  Celt  burst  in  upon  him,  the  coon  wa.s 
ju.st  cutting  up  a  big  hunk  of  tobacco  for  a  chew. 

“Whist  now  I’^^'elled  the  Celt,  descending  upon  him  like 
a  whirlwind,  “Shure,  it’s  cum  at  la.sht.  Misther  Frank  is 
home!” 

“Golly !”  ejaculated  Pomp,  swallowing  a  big  end  in  his 
excitement.  “Yo’  don’  mean  dat,  chile?” 


“Bejabers  1  do,  an’  phwut's  more  it's  a  campaign  we  are 
onlhered  for,  bj  he  sliiire.” 

“Wha’  am  it?  Gut  West,  sah?” 

“Xo,  sor!” 

“Where  den  ?” 

"'I'n  Ingy,  sor!  The  land  av  tlie  cohry  di  capeller  an’  the 
Hindoo,  sor !”  * 

“.Temina!'’  ejaculated  Pomp,  “J'se  done  glad  ob  dat.” 

'I'lieii  Barney's  toe  accidentally  slid  under  Pomp’s  hed, 
and  the  coon  sat  down  ker-splash  into  a  bucket  of  dirt^j 
water.  ‘I'hat  was  enough. 
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Barney’s  exuberant  spirits  impelled  him  to  play  this 
ju’ank  iqjon  his  colleague.  For  a  moment  Pomp  was  com¬ 
pletely  drenched. 

The  bucket  burst,  and  lie  rolled  over  into  the  dirty  pool. 
When  he  sprung  up  he  was  the  maddest  coon  in  tlie  whole 
universe.  , 

“Hoo — wha’  yo'  ’bout  dar,  yo’  no  ’count  Fishman he 
yelled.  “1  break  yo’  head  fo’  dat !  Ki  dar !” 

“Haw,  haw,  haw !”  roared  Barney,  in  a  paroxysm  of 
laughter.  But  Pomp  had  got  on  his  feet  now,  and  made  a 
rush  for  him  like  a  mad  bull. 

'I'here  wa.s  a  collision  and  a  crash.  It  was  hard  to  tell 
which  of  the  two  jokers  had  the  best  of  the  situation  for  a 
time. 

But  they  tugged  and  panted  and  rolled  over  and  over  on 
the  floor,  until  both  were  so  utterly  exhausted  that  they 
could  not  move. 

Aleanwhile,  Frank  had  been  busy  laying  his  plans  for  the 
great  undertaking.  He  had  already  chartered  a  vessel  to 
take  the  Boomer  and  party  to  Calcutta. 

'I’wo  days  later  he  received  a  telegram  from  New  York 
as  follows: 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Readestown  : 

“Expect  me  on  noon  train.  .Am  all  ready  for  the  start 

“Yours  eagerly, 

“SiGoiTRNEv  West.” 

Promptly  at  noon  the  young  lawyer  ajipeared  at  the  doir 

of  Frank’s  private  oflice,  and  found  the  voun»-  iTivo„4. 

. ,  ,  .  .  .  f'  u'entor  up 

to  Jus  ears  m  preparations.  He  was  warmly  welcoiuerJ 
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“1  thiuk  we  may  start  to-morrow,”  said  Frank.  “Captain 
Foster,  of  the  steamer  Appalachian,  will  take  us  from  New 
York.  The  Boomer  will  be  carried  thither  in  sections  aboard 
a  special  train.’’ 

“Good !”  cried  West.  “That  is  one  thing  which  brought 
me  up  to  Eeadestown.  I  would  like  to  take  a  look  at  her.” 

“Certainl}',”  replied  Frank.  “Go  right  out  into  the  yard. 
Barney  will  show  you  all  her  points.  They  are  soon  to  com¬ 
mence  packing  her  aboard  the  train.” 

West  at  once  went  out  into  the  machine  shop  yard.  There 
stood  the  Electric  Boomer  complete. 

Barney  was  on  hand  and  very  glad  to  show  his  visitor 
over  the  machine. 

A  brief  description  right  here  might  be  of  some  service 
to  the  reader. 

The  Electric  Boomer  was  a  vehicle  of  generous  propor¬ 
tions,  yet  so  lightly  built  that  it  could  tras'el  at  great  speed 
over  fairly  rough  ground.  Frank  had  not  failed  to  provide 
for  every  e.xigeney  possible. 

Her  body  was  of  thin  but  tough,  bullet  proof  steel.  It 
rested  upon  a  running  gear,  light  but  strong.  The  wheels 
were  provided  with  rubber  tires,  and  were  finely  adjusted 
upon  patent  springs. 

At  the  rear  of  the  vehicle^ was  its  entrance — a  steel  door 
leading  from  a  small  deck  protected  by  a  guard  rail.  Over 
this  part  of  the  vehicle  was  the  pilot  house  structure  with  its 
windows  of  heavy  plate  glass. 

On  a  level  with  the  pilot  house  was  the  main  or  upper 
deck  of  the  carriage.  This  was  protected  by  guard  rails.  In 
the  center  of  this  deck  was  a  dome  with  glass  windows  to  ad¬ 
mit  light  into  the  interior  of  the  vehicle.  Just  forward  was 
a  small  cage  of  wire  screen,  bullet  j)roof,  and  provided  with 
loopholes  for  firing.  'I'his  was  called  the  observation  cage. 

Over  it  was  a  powerful  searchlight  of  enormous  range. 
The  body  of  the  vehicle  was  pierced  with  si.x  windows,  be¬ 
sides  loop-holes  on  each  side. 

Forward  was  what  was  called  the  gun  deck.  And  here 
was  mounted  the  famous  dynamite-electric  gun. 

This  was  a  simple  tube  of  light  steel,  with  pneumatic 
cliumbers  and  quite  unlike  the  ordinary  stftd  ritle  as  re¬ 
garded  weight  <jr  cundjrousness.  A  dynamite  >liell  could 
hi;  discharged  from  this  with  comparative  silence  and  most 
tleadly  effect. 

The  interior  of  the  vehicle  was  divitled  into  several  coni- 
partinents 
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The  main  compartment  contained  a  long  table  for  dining 
and  other  j)urpoHes,  and  a  cabinet  containing  all  the  neee 
sary  disln^s  and  utensils  h'r  living  aboard.  I  ho  next  coi 
partment  contained  the  slc<‘ping  berths,  five  in  miml)er. 


Beyond  this  was  the  general  store  room,  where  was  kept; 
all  the  supplies  and  the  stores.  The  dynamos  were  stored 
aft  under  the  pilot  house,  where  was  the  electric  engine,, 
which  furnished  power  to  the  wheels. 

The  pilot  house  was  provided  with  an  electric  keyboard,, 
by  means  of  which  the  entire  machinery  could  be  easily 
operated.  All  in  all,  the  Boomer  was  a  perfect  piece  of  most 
wonderful  mechanism. 

West  was  delighted  with  the  inspection  of  the  vehicle. 

It  had  far  e.xceeded  his  most  sanguine  e.xpectations. 

When  he  entered  Frank's  office  a  short  while  later,  he 
declared : 

“On  my  word,  sir,  you  are  certainly  a  genius.  It  is  the 
greatest  triumph  in  the  line  of  inventions  I  have  ever  seen.” 

“I  am  glad  that  you  think  so,”  declared  Frank.  “I  flatter 
myself  that  it  is  a  good  piece  of  work.” 

“It  is  just  that.” 

Then  you  do  not  think  we  need  to  fear  the  Thugs  while  11 


safe  aboard  the  Boomer? 

“Why,  you  could  defy  a  nation  of  them.  With  your  dyna¬ 
mite  gun  you  could  conquer  the  whole  of  the  Mogul's  coun¬ 
try.” 

“Well,  that  is  possible,”  agreed  Frank.  “However,  ours 
is  not  a  trip  of  conquest,  but  e.xploration.  If  the  Mogul 
does  not  interfere  with  us  we  will  not  trouble  him.’’ 

“Do  not  for  a  moment  entertain  the  idea  that  he  will  not' 
trouble  us !” 

“■\Yry  well,  we  will  try  and  meet  him  on  his  own  terms,” 
declared  Frank. 

“And  go  him  two  for  one,”  cried  West.  “Oh,  I  am  eager 
to  get  there !  Would  we  had  wings  to  fly  thither.  Only  to 
think  that  1  am  to  see  India  once  more,  after  forswearing 
the  country.” 

“Perhaps  ynu  will  be  converted  to  a  liking  for  the  coun¬ 
try  ?”  laughed  Frank. 

“Never !”  declared  the  young  lawyer  with  vigor. 

A  few  hours  later  the  Boomer  in  sections  was  packed 
aboard  a  special  train  and  en  route  to  Now  York. 

It  is  not  nece.ssarv  to  dwell  upon  ensuing  ev'euts  up  to _ 

the  time  of  the  dei)arture  from  New  York. 

Sullice  it  to  say  that  one  day  the  steamer  Appalachian, 

(  aptain  hoster,  saih-d  the  blue  Atlantic  on  a  straight  course 
fur  the  Azores.  On  Imard  was  the  Electric  Boomer  and  our 
|iarly  of  four  o.xplorcrs. 

India  I 

’I’lie  name  is  a  magic  one,  and  has  thrilled  the  veins  of 
many  u  brave  adventurer  from  curly  timc.s.  The  land  of 
mystery,  of  superstition,  of  vast  treasures,  of  uneouquereJ 
kingdom.s.  Such  it  has  always  been  regarded. 


THE  BLACK  ’  lOGUL. 


Frauk’s  course  was  to  follow  the  fortieth  degree  parallel 
direct  to  the  Azores.  Thence  southeast  to  the  Straits  of 
Gibraltar  and  tlie  Mediterranean.  Then  by  the  Suez  Canal 
and  the  pasi^age  of  the  Red  Sea,  into  the  Arabian  Sea  and 

to  Bombay. 

From  Bombay  part  of  the  distance  to  Delhi  could  be 
accomplished  by  rail.  Henceforth,  the  Boomer  would  be 
compelled  to  travel  to  the  land  of  tlie  Black  Mogul  by  itself. 

Without  dwelling  upon  any  of  the  incidents  of  the  sea 
voyage,  we  may  say  th'at  Bombay  was  reached  in  due  time. 

Here  the  Boomer,  in  sections,  was  plticed  aboard  a  train 
of  cars  on  the  native  railroad  and  conveyed  northward  into 
the  heart  of  India. 

\Mien  Allahabad  was  reached,  the  nearest  point  to  Delhi, 
the  Boomer  w^as  disembarked,  and  the  work  of  putting  her 
together  was  begun. 

This  excited  much  interest  among  the  Hindoos,  and,  in 
fact,  the  entire  mixed  population  of  the  town.  They  turnec 
out  en  masse  to  view  the  curious  vehicle. 

But  no  trouble  was  made  and  the  voyagers  were  unmo¬ 
lested.  In  due  course  of  time  the  Boomer  W'as  all  set  up  am 
equipped  for  the  great  journey. 

During  this  operation,  Sigourney  West  had  his  attention 
drawn  to  a  half-naked  Hindoo,  who  hung  about  the  verge 
*Utiie  crowd  and  intently  watched  proceedings.  Something 
about  the  fellow  led  the  young  lawyer  to  mark  him. 

He  called  Frank's  attention  to  him  finally,  and  said : 

“Do  you  see  anything  peculiar  about  him  ?” 

“Not  to  distinguish  him  from  others.” 

“Well,  I  do.  And  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  honestly  believe 
that  he  is  a  disciple  of  Thugee.” 


the  bungalows  of  the  English  ofilcers,  tlie  cainp.s  and  bar¬ 
racks  of  the  military,  and  the  huts  of  ti.e  natives.  Then  the 
open  country  appeared. 

Frank  had  been  provided  with  fairly  excellent  maps  o 
the  route  to  Delhi  and  the  land  of  the  Black  Mogul  beyond. 
But,  for  that  matter.  West  was  quite  familiar  with  the 

region. 

Soon  Allahabad  and  its  outskirts  were  left  behind,  and 

the  wilderness  began  to  open  up. 

For  a  number  of  miles  there  were  fairly  passable  roads 
traversed  by  the  rude  ox-trains  of  the  natives.  These,  how 
ever,  soon  gave  way  to  mere  footpaths  through  the  forest 
and  jungles  or  over  the  level  country. 

Obstructions,  of  course,  were  sometimes  encountered 
but  provision  had  been  made  for  such  an  exigency. 

If  the  obstruction  was  a  tree  or  a  heap  of  bowlders, 
small  dynamite  shell  would  easily  remove  it.  If  tall  reeds  o 
swamp  grass  blocked  the  jungles,  it  was  easy  to  mow  thei 
down  with  keen,  scythe-like  knives  placed  on  the  hubs  an 
.  axles  of  the  vehicle. 

So  that  the  Boomer  was  enabled  to  forge  its  way  alon 
without  much  trouble.  Thus  it  kept  on  until  darkness  bega 
to  shut  down. 

This  found  them  in  the  very'  heart  of  the  jungle  ar 
surrounded  by  the  most  dense  of  tropical  growth.  Rcachii 
a  clearing,  Frank  called  a  halt,  and  it  was  decided  to  he 
spend  the  night. 

And  it  was  to  be  a  night  long  remembered  as  replete  wd 
thrilling  incidents  and  deadly  perils. 


“A  Thug?” 
“Yes!” 


CH.^PTER  III. 


F rank  could  not  help  a  shiver. 

“Ugh !”  he  ejaculated.  “I  don’t  want  any  closer  acquaint¬ 
ance  wdth  him.  I  suppose  he  has  the  deadly  cord  concealed 
about  his  person  ?” 

“It  may  be.  Though  if  he  were  arrested,  it  would  be  hard 
to  find  it  upon  him.” 

Presently  the  fellow  vanished,  and  in  tlie  course  of  sub¬ 
sequent  events  our  adventurers  quite  forgot  him.  But  they 
had  not  seen  the  last  of  him. 

When  the  Boomer  was  all  ready  and  equipped  for  the 
start  the  explorers  went  aboard,  and  Frank  stepped  into  the 
pilot  house. 

He  waved  an  adieu  to  Captain  Grayback,  the  Britisli  com¬ 
mandant  of  the  Allahabad  post,  and  under  wliose  protec¬ 
tion  they  had  been.  Then  the  Boomer  made  its  start. 

Through  the  main  street  of  tlie  little  Indian  town,  past 


THE  DEADLY  CORD. 

It  was  the  first  night  of  our  explorers  in  the  wilds 
India. 

Just  as  soon  as  the  sun  dropped  beyond  the  distant  Hin 
lavas,  the  blackest  of  nights  shut  down.  There  was  scare 
a  vestige  of  twilight. 

Pomp  prepared  an  appetizing  repast,  to  which  all  i 
justice.  With  doors  and  windows  secured  by  bullet  pr< 
screens,  the  travelers  felt  secure,  and  rather  enjoyed 
situation. 

The  electric  lights  made  all  visible. about  the  machine 
the  verge  of  the  thick  cane  growth,  so  that  an  attack  b 
prowlihg  foe  would  almost  certainly  be  seen. 

After  the  evening  meal  was  over,  Burney  brought  out 
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TJIE  I'LACK  MOGUL. 


fiddle  aud  I’oinj)  liis  baiiju,  and  tl\ey  indnl^jod  in  songs  and 
selections  which  made  things  lively  for  awhile. 

Sitting  in  the  forward  cage  with  the  halniy  night  air  cool¬ 
ing  then-  heated  brows,  our  adventurers  felt  exceedingly 
comfortable  and  secure. 

But  after  awhile  Barney  chanced  to  approach  the  screen 
and  look  down  upon  the  deck.  He  gave  an  amazed  cry. 

“Howly  murtiier!"  he  shouted.  “Phwat  the  divil  is  all 
that,  to  be  shure?  4'he  deck  is  aloive  wid  something.”  . 
hat  1 '  e.xclaiined  Frank,  springing  up. 

‘Mtolly  1  Ncbcr  .'ice  nuftin”  like  dat  afo' !’’  cried  Pomp. 

The  forward  deck  of  the  machine  was  covered  with  a 
wriggling  mass,  which  seemed  to  come  from  the  ground 
beneath.  West  gave  one  look  and  shouted : 

“Jericho!  Your  music  has  done  this!  Don’t  you  know 
what  those  are  ?” 


vehicle.  Make  search,  leave  nothing  unturned ;  we  must  find 
him  or  we  shall  all  die  in  our  sleep.  \ou  umlerstand  me 
now  T’ 

A  grayish  pallor  over.spread  Frank's  face. 

“Heavens!’’  he  gasped.  “You  mean  that  there  is  a  foe 
concealed  aboard  the  Boomer — a  Thug?” 

“Yes— yes!” 

“But — how  could  he  have  come  aboard  without  being 
seen  ?  The  strictest  watch  has  been  kept.” 

“Heaven  only  knows.  The  devil  aids  them.  Quick — make 
search!  You  may  think  my  alarm  is  false.  I  tell  you ‘this 
instinct  is  only  gained  by  long  residence  in  this  country 
and  is  the  ojily  safeguard  a  man  may  have.  Tt  has  never 
failed  me.” 

“That  is  very  strange,”  said  Frank.  “'However,  the 
search  shall  be  made.” 


“What?” 

“Snakes !'’ 

“Whurroo  !'*  exclaimed  ffarney,  his  red  hair  standing  on 
end. 

“Golly  fo’  glory !”  gasped  Pomp,  with  a  convulsive  shiver. 
“Snakes  1”  exclaimed  Fj'ank.  “Do  you  mean  that.  West?” 
“Certainly  I  do.  But  they  cannot  harm  us,  thank  fortune, 
protected  as  we  are  by  these  screens.” 

“I  have  heard,”  said  Frank,  “that  these  Indian  jungles 
ire  infested  by  the  cobra  di  capello.” 

“Just  so.  The  music  drew-  them  from  tlie  jungle  by 
housands.  They  love  to  roam  at  night.  Probably  we  will 
ee  nothing  of  them  by  daylight.” 

“Ugh!”  e.xelaimed  the  young  inventor.  “What  if  we 
ad  known  nothing  of  their  presence  here  and  had  ventured 
ut  on  deck  ?” 

“The  bite  of  the  cobra  means  death,”  said  West,  sig- 
ificantly. 

“1  done  reckon  T  stay  in  dis  ’ere  cabin  fo'  one  night,” 
verred  Pomp. 

“Begorra,  I’m  av  the  .same  moind,  naygiir,”  said  Barney. 
But  now  West  turned  as  if  upon  a  jiivot.  His  face  was 
•lite  a.s  chalk  and  his  eyes  like  stars. 

“Heavens!  do  you  feel  that,  friends?  Do  yon  not  feel 
lything?” 

Astonished,  the  others  stared  at  him.  Had  he  gone  mad? 
“Keel !’’  e.\claimed  Frank.  “Feel  what?” 

“  I'hat  jire.sencc — that  cold,  slimy  sensation  that  a  fiend 
hovering  in  your  rear  ri^ady  to  throttle  you.” 

“I  can't  say  that  T  understand  you.  West,”  said  Frank. 
‘“Ugh!”  exclaimed  the  young  lawyer.  “I  am  now  sure  of 
I  never  iiii.stnke  that  strange  sensation  that  awful  in- 
iiict.  Tlicre  is  I  tell  you,  tliere  is  a  fieud  aboard  this 


“Secure  all  avenues  of  retreat !”  cried  West.  “We  must 
not  let  the  wretch  escape!  I  tell  you  our  lives  depend 
on  it!” 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  sent  forward  to  exjjlore  the  hold 
and  the  gam  room.  Frank  and  West  went  into  the  forwaril 
cabin. 

Every  corner  and  possible  hiding  place  that  could  he 
thought  of  was  explored,  hut  nobody  was  found. 

A  short  while  later  the  entire  party  was  gathered 
main  cabin. 

“I  think  you  must  be  nii.stakeu,  We.st,”  said  Frank. 
“There  is  no  other  person  aboard  the  Boomer.” 

“It  is  very  strange,”  said  the  young  lawyer,  wlio  was  yet 
trembling  violently.  “The  feeling  never  failed  me  before. 
But  let  ns  not  give  up.  ^lake  one  more  search. 

Even  a  more  extended  search  was  made,  but  it,  like  the 
other,  was  unsuccessful. 

Frank  was  inclined  to  laugh  at  West's  fears. 

“Your  nerves  are  weak,”  he  said ;  “there  is  no  ground  for 
fear!” 

But  Wc.st  shook  his  head  silently.  Ho  relapsed  ihto'n 
moody  and  depressed  state  of  mind  during  the  re.st  of  the 
evening. 

krank  had  not  tlie  slightest  particle  of  faith  in  his  pre¬ 
sentiment,  and  Barney  and  Pomp  laughed  at  the  idea  of 
such  a  peril  in  tlieir  midst.  But  West  was  silent  ami  ab¬ 
stracted. 

Ati  hour  later  all  liegau  to  wax  sleepy. 

“Barney!”  said  Frank.  “You  are  to  go  on  for  the  fir.st 
watch !” 

“I’ardon  me !”  said  West.  “  I  will  do  that  with  your  per¬ 
mission  !” 

“You?”  exclaimed  Frank  in  sur]>ri8e. 


THE  BLACK  MOGUL. 


“Yus,  il'  you  have  no  objecUoii.” 

“  Not  the  slightest,”  rei)lie(l  tlie  young  inventoY. 

Witli  which  lie  retired  to  liis  stateroom,  i’omp  did  the 
.saint'.  Hainev  wont  into  tlie  pilot-hou.so  lor  a  inonienl. 
When  he  came  hack  lie  started  for  ids  stateroom. 

There  was  a  narrow  pa.ssage  leading  to  tliis  and  it  was  a 
trifle  dark.  Barney  hail  just  steppt'd  into  it  when  a  strange 
thing  occurred. 

He  heard,  or  rather  felt,  a  strange  sibilant  hiss  at  hi.s 
shoulder,  and  the  next  some  cold  and  slimy  constriction  en¬ 
circled  his  throat.  In.stinctively  Barney  clutched  at  it,  ami 
that  movement  saved  his  life. 

For  his  fingers  closed  about  it  and  broke  the  diiadly  cii’cle. 
The  death  cord  could  not  lie  pressed  elo.sely  enough  to  dis¬ 
locate  the  vertebrae,  which  is  the  aim  of  the  fiendish  wielder. 

Barney  gave  a  hoarse,  strangling  cry — felt  life  and  light 
going  from  him.  But  even  as  he  was  about  to  succumb  to 
the  sinewy  grip,  there  was  a  swift  rush,  a  crashing  blow,  and 
a  weird  shriek  of  agony. 

The  ne.xt  moment  Barney  was  dragged  out  into  the  cabin 
light,  and  looked  up  to  sec  Sigourney  West  bending  over 
him. 

“d’haiik  God,  you  arc  not  dead  !”  cried  the  young  lawyer. 
V-^‘i'iviI  a  bit!”  exclaimed  tlie  Celt.  “Shurc,  phwat  the 
divil  was  it?” 

“Ah,  you  would  never  have  known  had  I  been  a  moment 
later !”  exclaimed  West.  “Thank  heaven,  though,  1  was  in 
time !” 

.  Frank  and  Pomp  now  appeared  on  the  scene.  West  came 
out  of  the  pa.ssage  dragging  a  limp,  dusky  form. 

“I’ve  got  him !”  he  cried,  “i  thought  he  w'ould  get  the 
best  of  us,  though.” 

The  facc.s  of  all  were  white  as  chalk. 

“The  Thug!”  gasped  Frank. 

“Exactly !”  said  West,  who  was  now  quite  composed  and 
easy. 

“My  soul !  We  owe  you  our  lives.  You  were  right.” 

“I  k-now  that  that  strange  instinct  has  never  faileil  me,” 
said  West.  “I  can  do  no  better  than  go  by  it.” 

“Tt  proved  our  salvation.  But  for  you  we  would  have 
been  slaughtered  like  sheep.  Ugh  !  is  the  wretch  dead?” 

“Not  a  bit  of  it,”  said  West,  ironically.  “I  just  gave  him 
a  little  tap  on  the  head.  He  is  feigning  death.  To  bring 
him  to  life,  I  will  toss  him  out  among  the  cobras.” 

lu.stantly  the  dusky  villain  began  to  wriggle. 

Then  in  his  native  tongue  he  began  to  wail  and  plead 
for  his  life.  But  West  only  laughed  jeeringly. 

‘TIold  on  to  him,  Barney  and  Pomp,”  he  said,  “and  keep 
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your  eyes  ojiou,  for  he  is  as  slippery  a.s  an  eel.  Don’t  let 
him  get  the  best  of  y'ou.” 

“Bejabers,  I’ll  take  care  av  that!”  cried  Barney.  “Shure, 
me  neck  is  sore  from  that  sthring  av  his  already.”  j 

“What  shall  we  do  with  the  wretch.''”  asked  hraiik.  I 

“Do  with  him?”  e.vclaimcd  West,  as  he,  picked  up  the 
deadly  cord.  “Do  you  see  that?  How  many  innocent  lives 
have  succumbed  lo  that  horrible  instrument?  Tt  would  be 
hard  to  enumerate.  What  wouhl  you  do  with  one  of  tho.se 
deadly  cobras  if  he  lay  in  your  path?  It  wmuld  be  your 
boiinden  duty  to  stain])  it  from  existence.” 

“Then  you  will  kill  him?” 

“With  as  little  compunction  as  J  would  kill  one  of  those 
deadly  snakcsi” 

Frank  shivered. 

“Fo  doubt  he  de.serves  death,”  he  said. 

“Just  as  much  as  one  of  ihose  snakes.  But  I  shall  give 
him  a  chance  for  his  life.  It  will  be  a  mighty  slim  one, 
though.” 

With  this  West  advanced  and  .shook  a  finger  in  the  fel¬ 
low’s  face. 

“You  essence  of  villainy,  you,’’  he  exclaimed,  with  righ¬ 
teous  w'rath,  “there  is  no  fate  too  had  for  such  a.s  you.  1 
ought  to  draw  and  quarter  you,  but  1  don  t  want  to  stain 
my  hands  with  your  blood  !” 

iThe  wretch  whimpered  and  sniveled.  This  excited  tin 
young  lawyer’s  contempt. 

“Nobody  but  a  coward  would  follow  such  a  diabolica 
calling  a.s  yours  auvuvay,”  he  declared,  “but  I  am  going  F 
be  charitable  and  give  you  a  chance  for  your  life.” 

As  he  spoke  he  drew  back  the  lattice  of  one  of  the  screenc' 
windows  leading  to  the  forward  deck. 

“If  you  can  cross  that  deck,”  he  continued,  “you  can  liv 
to  carry  on  your  fiendish  calling  further.  Go!” 

The  Thug  crouclied  by  the  window  in  the  inosl  abject  e 
terror.  Ho  knew  what  was  on  the  deck.  He  knew  that 
would  be  impossible  to  cross  it  without  getting  a  blow  froj 
one  or  more  of  the  vengeful  cobras.  ^ 

And  it  gave  him  a  fearful  choice  of  deaths. 


CHAJTEB.  IV. 

'A  FIGHT  WITH  TUB  NATIVES. 

West  had  drawn  a  keen  knife.  This  he  brandished  befe 
the  wretch’s  face. 

“Go !”  he  repeated,  savagely.  . 
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The  Hindoo  murderer  hesitated. 

The  thoughts  in  his  mind  were  plainly  read  in  his  face. 
He  knew  that  to  remain  was  certain  dcatli.  To  go — if  there 
was  the  faintest  prospect  of  escape,  this  was  it. 

So  he  accepted  the  chance.  ' 

He  drew  his  brown,  snaky  body  up  to  the  window  ledge. 
While  on  the  ledge  he  hesitated,  glaring  fearfully  at  the 
wriggling  mass  below. 

Theu  he  uttered  a  strange  Hindoo  oath,  and  made  the 
leap. 

He  tried  to  clear  the  deck. 

But  this  was  a  sheer  and  utter  impossibility,  as  West  well 
knew.  He  slipped,  slid,  and  struck  full  in  the  midst  of 
that  awful  wriggling,  death-dealing  mass. 

There  was  a  chorus  of  hisses,  and  up  on  the  night  air 
went  that  awesome,  despairing  cry  of  the  Hindoo  when 
snake-bitten.  The  voyagers  closed  the  window  Avith  sicken¬ 
ing  sensations. 

“Ugh !”  exclaimed  Frank,  “that  settles  his  fate !” 

“Yes,”  said  West,  grimly. 

“What  will  he  do?” 

“Crawl  away  into  the  jungle  and  die,  as  he  deserves.” 

“That  is  horrible  to  think  of!” 

“You  forget  the  poor  victims  whom  he  has  foully  stran¬ 
gled  perhaps  for  revenge  or  a  few  rupees.  He  deserves  it. 
'It  is  only  justice.” 

“At  any  rate,  it  was  a  close  call  for  us.” 

“Indeed,  you  are  right.  Our  necks  would  have  been 
broken  before  daybreak.” 

“What  would  he  have  done  then?” 

*  “Why,  simply  signaled  for  some  of  his  own  tribe,  who 
lave  doubtless  been  following  us  all  the  way.  They  would 
oot  the  Boomer  and  take  away  everything  of  value.” 

“What  i)uzzles  me,”  said  Frank,  “is  how  he  ever  got 
iboard.  It  must  have  been  at  Allahabad.” 

“Certainly.  Oh,  these  Thugs  are  the  slickest  reptiles  you 
ver  saw.  lie  found  a  way  to  do  it.  I  have  thought  that 
bey  were  aided  by  the  devil.  ’ 

“Indeed,  1  do  not  wonder.  1  remember  the  wretch  wateli- 
og  us.  Well,  he  is  disposed  of.  You  say  the  Mogul's  country 
?  infested  with  these  fellows?” 

“So  it  is.  ’I’here  arc  many  brotherhoods  or  branches  of 
hese  native  criminals  in  India.  Oh,  they  are  a  had  lot  I 

“It  IS  certainly  difficult  dealing  with  such  foes.  They  do 
ot  make  an  open  attack.” 

“Ah,  that  is  just  it.  If  they  did,  with  your  electric  gun 
ou  could  sweep  them  out  of  existence, 
i  “Yos,'’  said  Frank  with  a  grim  smile ;  “I  could  fight  them 


more  satisfactorily.  But  we  must  plan  to  beat  them  at  their 
own  game.” 

“Keep  on  your  guard — be  always  on,the  alert.” 

“Exactly.” 

None  of  the  party  could  sleep  more  that  night.  The  epi¬ 
sode  had  the  effect  of  thoroughly  arousing  them. 

But  daylight  was  now  not  far  distant. 

M^hen  it  came  the  cobras  had  disappeared,  having  gone 
back  to  their  haunts.  The  distant  cries  of  the  wild  beasts 
of  the  jungle  and  the  shrill  notes  of  the  night  birds  also 
ceased. 

The  sun  began  to  mount  upward  in  the  'sky  with  blazing 
fierceness  ere  the  Boomer  was  ready  to  resume  its  way. 

There  was  no  longer  any  risk  in  going  out  upon  the 
deck,  and  Frank  and  West  did  so. 

The  Boomer  picked  its  way  through  the  jungle  path. 

At  times  it  became  necessary  to  cut  a  way  through  the 
dense  undergrowth. 

But  the  passage  of  the  jungle  was  safely  made  during  the 
day.  When  the  Boomer  emerged  a  rolling  country,  with 
grassy  surface,  was  spread  to  view. 

Progress  across  this  was  much  easier.  And  now  a  native 
village  was  descried  to  the  southwest. 

The  natives  at  sight  of  the  Boomer  ran  out  and  sur¬ 
rounded  the  machine.  They  were  a  low-browed,  cufTnii'fg^ 
set,  and  Frank  was  decided  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  them. 

The  Boomer  moved  slowly  along,  for  there  was  imminent 
danger  of  crushing  some  of  them  under  the  wheels.  The 
purpose  was  to  get  a  clear  way,  and  then  distance  the  mot¬ 
ley  crew. 

But  this  was  not  to  be  easily  done.  The  Hindoos  trooped 
alongside  the  Boomer  in  a  vast  multitude. 

They  regarded  the  strange  vehicle  as  one  of  the  greatest 
curiosities  they  had  ever  seen.  They  tried  to  be  social. 

But  West  knew  what  this  meant  and  warned  Frank. 

“It  is  treachery,”  he  said.  “All  they  want  is  to  get  you  on 
equal  terms,  and  then  they  will  cut  our  throats.” 

“Then  wo  will  not  give  them  the  chance,”  said  Frank. 

“Good  ;  that  is  the  talk  !” 

’I'he  Hindoos  seemed  every  moment  to  increase  in  num¬ 
bers.  Half  naked  and  armed  with  keen  swords  and  short 
guns,  they/ame  from  every  quarter. 

Indeed,  the,  situation  had  already  assumed  an  alarming 
aspeet.  AVhat  was  to  be  done? 

The  number  of  the  natives  increased  from  hundreds  to 
thousands.  What  resohifions  might  spring  from  their  real- 
ize<l  force  of  numbers  could  only  be.guessed. 

But  Frank  felt  nervous. 

“On  my  word.”  he  ileclared,  “I  can’t  say  that  T  like  the 
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outlook.  Tht‘.st’  chaps  could  make  trouble  lor  us.  We  had 
better  shake  tliem,” 

“Correct,”  said  West.  “Just  slash  right  ahead.” 

“But  if  we  do  we  shall  run  ov(“r  half  a  hundred  of  them.' 

“Pshaw  !  That  is  a  small  matter.” 

“Cau  you  mean  that?  it  might  mean  the  destruction  of 
many  innocent  lives !” 

“Konsense!  There  are  no  innocent  lives  there.  Mark 
you,  if  we  got  into  their  clutches  they  would  think  no  more 
of  butchering  us  than  if  we  were  sheep.  Wdiy  should  we 
spare  them  ?” 

Yet  Frank  felt  a  repugnance  to  the  method  suggested. 
HeVas  always  averse  to  the  taking  of  human  life  e.xcept 
in  self-defense. 

“But  this  is  self-defense,”  argued  W'est.  “If  we  don’t 
destroy  them,  they  certainly  will  us.” 

“Let  us  wait  a  little  while,”  suggested  Frank. 

“And  give  them  time  to  make  all  preparations!”  said 
West,  impatiently.  “If  3’ou  will  take  my  advice  you  will 
forge  right  ahead.  Never  mind  a  few  broken  bones.” 

But  Frank  adhered  to  pacific  method.s,  though  he  was  des¬ 
tined  soon  to  regret  it. 

For  suddenly,  as  the-jfehicle  was  everj'  jnoment  getting 
deeper  into  the  throng,  a  great  shout  went  up,  and  a  man 
Hr.s^d  in  a  long,  white  tunic  came  shrieking  in  front  of  the 
vehicle. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  Boomer  would  .strike  him,  and  in¬ 
stinctively  Frank  drew  back  on  the  lever. 

But  W'e.st  cried,  e.\citedly : 

“For  the  love  of  heaven,  don't  do  that !  Can't  you  see 
what  their  purpose  is?  They  mean  to  board  us !” 

Indeed,  at  that  moment  it  looked  as  if  this  was  a  fact,  so 
closely  did  the  dusky  villains  swarm. 

“But  that  old  fellow!”  e.vclaimed  Frank.  “I  shall  run 
over  him.” 

“Nonsense!  He  will  get  out  of  the  way.  That  i.s  only  a 
trick  for  them  to  gain  their  ends.  Take  my  advice  and  go 
ahead.” 

Frank  still  hesitated  until  he  suddenlv  saw  a  rope 
stretched  in  front  of  the  machine.  Then  he  knew  that  the 
Hindoos  were  in  earnest. 

“On  my  word !”  he  muttered,  “they  do  really  mean  to 
stop  us!” 

“Of  course  they  do,”  insisted  West.  “Why  give  them  a 
chance  ?” 

“T  will  not !” 

Frank  opened  the  lever  and  the  machine  sprung  forward. 
Tiihtantly  the  old  man  in  the  white  tunic  went  under  the 
wheels. 


'I'he  result  wa.s  beyond  descrij)tion.  The  1  lindoos  let  out  a 
fearful  yell  of  rage  uml  threw  themselve.s  forward. 

Hundreds  of  them  fell  iimier  the  wliecl.s  in  that  itiad  rush 
and  actually  barred  the  advance  of  tlie  Boomer,  clogging 
the  trucks. 

“  Look  out  for  a  fight  now  !’’  cried  West.  “ (Jet  ritle.s,  any¬ 
thing.  Give  it  to  them.”  ^ 

But  Barney  and  Pom])  had  already  opened  fire  from  tne 
cage.  But  the  Hindoos  were  such  a  legion  in  number  that 
it  seemed  to  make  no  difference  whatever  in  their  advance. 

They  swarmed  like  bees  over  the  rail  and  upon  the  deck. 
'I'here  was  no  chance  to  u.se  the  electric  gun  at  that  short 
range. 

“I  told  you  what  the  result  would  be !”  eried  West.  “We 
have  got  some  tough  fighting  before  us  now  if  we  would 
.save  our  lives!” 

But  Frank  had  turned  the  head  of  the  Boomer  and 
sheered  to  the  right.  This  partly  shook  off  some  of  the 
clinging  fanatics  and  cleared  the  trucks. 

The  Boomer  leaped  forward  with  increased  speed. 

It  cleared  the  throng  and  ran  on  with  half  a  hundred  of 
the  persistent  Hindoos  clinging  to  the  deck.  But  Barne}’ 
and  Pomp  had  opened  so  hot  a  fire  upon  the.se  that  they 
rapidly  dropped  from  the  deck. 

Crack-ack!  went  their  rifles. 

^lany  natives  fell. 

The  machine  increased  its  speed. 

The  yelling  mob  came  on  behind,  but  they  were  no  match 
for  the  machine,  which  soon  left  them  far  behind. 

Soon  not  one  of  them  was  in  sight,  being  hidden  by  jthe 
rolling  heights.  West  drew  a  breath  of  immense  relief,  and 
cried : 

“By  Jove,  I  thought  we  were  done  for  that  time.  If  thev 

had  ever  got  the  upper  hand  of  us - ” 

^  “But  I  did  not  intend  that  they  should,”  said  Frank 
with  a  laugh.  “I  reckon  we're  all  right  now  !” 

“Yes!  And  to-morrow  we  will  be  in  the  land  of  thf 
Black  jMogul,”  declared  We.st ;  “then  look  out  for  excitim 
times.” 

“I  dare  say!'’  said  Frank;  “well,  we  are  well  equippe. 
for  it.” 

“That  is  true.  But  tlie  Mogul  is  a  .shrewd  fellow  ani 
it  is  a  queer  country.  It  will  be  well  to  proceed  with  gre- 
care.” 

“If  we  can  only  negotiate  for  that  diamond  reputed  tl 
be  .so  many  times  larger  than  the  Kohinonr,”  said  Fran’B 
“we  shall  be  all  right !'’  I 

“When  you  get  that  you  will  have  conquered  the  Mo<^iB 
and  his  country,”  ^aid  West,  with  conviction.  IB 
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CIIAPTEU  V. 

Ijr  XllE..UO(iDl/s  LAND. 

'I'hat  night  was  passed  without  incident  in  the  depths  of 
a  mighty  forest.  It  extemled  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach. 

The  Hiiuj^ayas  lay  in  blue  relief  far  to  the  northward.  A 
mighty  stretch  lay  between. 

And  tills  stretch  was  the  mysterious,  deadly  land  of  the 
Black  Mogul.  That  land  which  so  many  liad  tried  to  explore 
and  failed. 

It  was  no  wonder  that  the  nerves  of  the  explorers  were 
somewhat  on  edge  and  that  little  sleeji  was  gained  that 
night. 

The  thought  that  the  morrow  was  to  see  them  invading 
this  region  was  one  powerful  enough  to  keen  them  half 
awake. 

Save  for  a  band  of  howling  wolves  and  one  inquisitive 
tiger,  there  were  no  unw'elcoine  visitors  that  night.  Day¬ 
break  found  the  explorers  astir. 

I'he  day  w'as  to  be  a  memorable  one.  A  sort  of  strange 
sensation  of  peril  pervaded  the  very  atmosphere. 

And  yet  the  voyagers  could  not  feel  that  they  had  much 
to  fear  aboard  the  bullet  proof  vehicle,  and  with  the  persua¬ 
sive  powers  of  the  electric  gun.  For  all  this,  there  was  some 
*  apprehension. 

At  an  early  hour  the  Boomer  was  on  its  way. 

Through  the  arches  of  the  great  forest  it  picked  its  way 
slowly  and  carefully.  It  was  not  possible  to  proceed  with 
■great  speed. 

Thus  far  not  a  sign  of  human  life  had  been  seen. 

But  West  declared : 

’  “Don't  you  fear.  '.I’lie  Mogul  has  learned  of  our  coming 
before  this,  and  is  sure  to  have  something  ready  for  us.  I’ll 
A’ager  he  knows  at  this  moment  just  rvhere  we  are.” 

'  “lie  is  a  shrewd  foe,  then,”  declared  Fiunk. 

“Well,  you  may  be  sure.” 

However,  for  a  whole  half  day  the  machine  traveled  with 
Immunity  into  the  Himalayan  wilderness.  Then  they  came 
'uL  upon  a  little  eminence  which  wms  cleared  of  trees. 
I'roiri  this  something  of  a  view  of  the  surrounding  region 
ould  be  had. 

And  as  they  gazed  about  them  the  explorers  saw,  far 
[0  the  westward,  an  open  country,  and  against  a  mountain 
all  tlic  whiU'  <lomcs  and  walls  of  a  Mohammedan  town 
,'crc  iiliiinly  seen. 

“llu!”  cried  Wc.st ;  “that  is  no  doubt  the  city  of  the 
jlogul.  Ill  tlnd^  great  mountain  l)ack  of  the  city  arc  the 
iaiiioud  mines  of  ■■^ueh  wonderful  repute.  It  is  said  that 


diamonds  arc  the  current  moneyTif  the  Mogid’s  subjects.” 

Frank's  eyes  glistened. 

“This  is  like  u  story  book,”  he  declared.  “To  think  that 
this  Mogul  is  entrenched  in  a  mine  of  diamonds!” 

“Moreover,  that  we  are  to  pay  him  an  unceremonious 
visit  with  our  Electric  Boomer,”  put  in  West. 

“I  fear  he  will  not  give  us  a  warm  welcome.” 

“He  will  come  dowm  humbly  after  we  have  battered  down 
a  few  hundred  yards  of  that  marble  wall.” 

“Why  should  we  do  thafi”’ 

West  looked  up  in  surprise. 

“To  bring  him  to  terms,”  he  said. 

“You  forget !”  • 

“What?” 

“This  is  not  a  tour  of  conquest.  We  are  not  aggressors 
in  any  strife  I” 

“But  we  shall  have  to  be,  if  we  recover  the  Great  Light 
of  the  Himalayas,  the  largest  diamond  on  earth.” 

“Ah,  but  that  is  outlawry.  We  cannot  play  tlie  part  of 
plunderers !'’ 

West  was  silent,  but  he  knitted  his  brows  and  clicked  his 
teeth  in  a  resolute  fasliion. 

The  di.staut  city  of  the  Mogul^was  scrutinized  for  some 
time.  Then  Frank  laid  his  course  for  it. 

Once  more  the  machine  took  to  the  forest,  and  was^^^, 
route  for  the  Hindoo  city. 

But  it  had  not  proceeded  a  half  dozen  miles  when  a 
startling  and  unexpected  tiling  occurred. 

Barney  was  on  the  forward  deck,  cleaning  the  brass  work 
on  the  electric  gun.  Frank  was  in  the  pilot-house  directing 
the  course  of  the  machine. 

Suddenly  an  unexpected  thing  occurred.  There  was  a 
strange  lioarse  bellow,  and  a  leviathan  object  moved  from 
the  clump  of  bushes  to  the  left  and  came  into  full  view. 

Barney  glanced  up  just  in  time  to  see  a  huge  elephant 
making  full  tilt  for  the  Boomer. 

The  Celt  had  sense  enough  to  spring  into  the  cabin. 
Frank  saw  the  elephant  at  the  same  moment. 

It  came  full  bent  for  the  Boomer.  Upon  its  back  was  a 
howdah,  and  in  it  were  a  dozen  armed  men.  At  the  same 
inoincnt  armed  Hindoos  were  seen  swarming  in  the  ele¬ 
phant's  rear. 

Frank  was  keen  enough  to  see  in  that  moment  tliat  the 
Boomer  was  in  deadly  peril. 

Should  the  attacking  elephant  reach  it  in  time  the  result 
would  be  most  serious.  With  its  ])owcrfnl  trunk  and  its 
heavy  tread  iteould  (piiekly  dispose  of  the  machine. 

l-'niiik  saw  this  at  once.  Ibd  he  was  by  no  means  disposed 
to  come  to  close  quarters  with  such  a  foe. 
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So  he  reversed  his  engines  and  turned  sliarply  to  the  left. 


said  West;  “but  we  may  feel  their  presence  if  we  do  not  see 


At  the  same  moment  he  shoutcil  to  Barney : 

“Barney  !”  he  cried,  “train  the  dynamite  gun  on  tliat  big 
beast  Be  lively ;  don’t  give  him  a  chance !” 

Barney  sprang  to  the  gun  with  alacrity.  He  quickly 
placed  a  shell  in  tlie  breech  and  cried : 

“All  right,  sor.  She's  off.” 

At  the  same  moment  he  prcssetl  the  electric  button.  The 
next  instant  the  dynamite  shell  struck  the  elephant 
The  result  was  disastrous  to  the  attacking  party.  They 
had  fired  a  volley  at  the  Boomer,  hut  tlie  bullets  had  rattled 
harmlessly  against  the  steel  armor. 

But  the  shell  literally  tore  its  way  through  the  elephant 
and  brought  it  to  earth  in  a  heap.  All  those  in  the  howdali 
were  precipitated  out  of  it. 

But  this  was  only  the  signal  for  the  attack  which 
followed.  - 

From  the  copse  and  jungle  on  the  right,  a  legion  of  armed 
,  «  Hindoos  spnmg  forth.  They  came  on  with  savage  cries  to 
^  attack  the  Boomer. 

;  But  Barney  simply  sent  shell  after  shell  into  the  earth 
before  them. 

He  did  not  try  particularly  to  bit  them,  but  the  shells 
raised  immense  heaps  of  dirt  and  debris  right  in  the  face 
-the  advancing  Hindoos,  which  astonished  and  discon¬ 
certed  them  not  a  little. 

Barney  had  his  orders  from  Frank,  and*they  were  not  to 
kill  unless  positively  necessary.  It  was  the  young  inventor’s 
hope  that  the  natives  would  sec  the  power  of  the  dymamite 
gun  and  come  to  some  sort  of  terms. 

But  they  did  not.  They  came  swarming  over  the  heaps  of 
,  debris,  and  West  cried  anxiously : 

“I  hope  you  are  not  taking  too  many  chances,  Frank?” 
“No !”  replied  the  young  inventor.  “Mow  down  a  few  of 
them,  Barney.  They  must  have  a  lesson !” 

“All  roight,  sor !” 

The  Celt  seemed  delighted  with  the  duty  intrusted  him. 
He  trained  the  gun  quickly. 

Then  he  fired  it  directly  into  the  midst  of  the  advancing 

-  Hindoos.  They  fell  in  heaps  before  it.  Again  and  again 

Barney  fired. 

No  human  power  could  stand  before  the  deadly  dynamite, 
and  the  attacking  party  broke  and  fled.  It  was  a  signal  vic¬ 
tory  for  the  invaders. 

“Whurroo!”  shouted  Barney  triiunphantly.  “vSo  much 
for  our  soide !  Shure,  it’s  a  foine  batin’  we  give  them !” 

The  Hindoos  dispersed  as  if  by  magic  into  the  jungle. 
In  a  twinkling  not  one  was  in  sight. 

“And  that  is  the  last  you  will  see  of  them  for  a  while,” 


it.  As  an  invisible  foe,  they  are  not  excelled.” 

And  West's  prediction  was  verified,  for  sonic  while  later 
as  the  machine  was  threading  the  forest,  and  while  there 
was  no  visible  sign  of  a  foe  about,  Barney  for  some  purpose 
opened  a  shutter  at  one  of  the  windows. 

It  was  a  close  call  for  him,  for  a  bullet  went  whistling 
pa.st  his  skull  and  crashed  against  the  inside  wall  of  the 
cabin. 

‘“Tare  an’  ’ounds !”  ejaculated  the  Celt  as  he  closed  the 
.shutter,  “it  was  a  bad  eye  he  had,  or  faith  he  d  have  fixed 
me  thin  for  shure !” 

“Take  no  chances,”  said  Frank,  “use  the  utmost  caution.” 
The  machine  now  canre  to  a  broader  forest  path,  and  soon 
;he  country  began  to  grow  more  open.  Then  the  Boomer 
suddenly  came  out  of  the  forest  entirely. 

The  scene  spread  before  the  gaxe  of  the  adventurers  now 
was  an  unexpected  one. 

Far  in  the  distance  could  be  seen  the  Mogul’s  city  and 
the  Diamond  Mountain.  But  in  the  immediate  view  there 
was  a  deep  valley  witli  little  squalid  towns  and  wretched 
bungalows  scattered  here  and  there. 

And  as  the  voyagers  gazed  upon  this  scene  they  became 
impressed  with  a  curious  fact. 

All  of  these  habitations  seemed  de.serted.  Not  a  living 
being  wais  to  be  seen  about  them. 

>  What  did  this  mean  ? 

Why  had  they  been  abandoned  ?  To  all  appearances  they 
had  been  inhabited  quite  recently. 

Whether  their  disappearance  had  any  connection  with  the 
coming  of  the  Boomer  and  its  party  yet  remained  to  be  seen. 

The  Boomer  dropped  down  into  the  valley  rapidly  now, 
and  soon  was  among  the  Hindoo  habitations.  But  not  s 
Hindoo  was  to  be  seen. 

“Very  likely  they  are  in  hiding  in  some  of  these  places,’ 
ventured  Frank.  “On  the  whole,  it  is  not  strange  that  thei 
are.  We  are  invaders  and  recognized  as  foes !” 

But  West  shook  his  head. 

“There  is  something  in  the  wind,”  he  said ;  “we  .shall  sooi 
learn  what  it  is !” 

Swiftly  the  machine  now  descended  the  valley  and  ap 
preached  the  city  of  the  ^logul.  There  was  a  great  roadwa 
leading  up  the  mountain  side  to  it. 

But  this  was  deserted,  though  the  prints  of  elephant 
feet  and  those  of  many  human  beings  recently  made  coul 
be  plainly  seen.  There  was  no  hum  or  stir  even  from  t) 
Mogul’s  city.  All  was  a  strange  silence. 

To  say  that  our  explorers  were  astonished  and  pui'-lf 
would  be  a  very  mihl  statement. 
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CHAPTEE  VI. 

THE  SILENT  CITY. 


Up  the  broad  roadwa}'  the  Boomer  crept;  the  voyagers 
were  at  the  windows  studying  the  situation  keenly. 

After  many  turns  and  bends  the  machine  came  to  a  halt. 
Dead  ahead,  not  more  than  a  hundred  3’ards,  was  the  wide 
city  gate.  It  was  open. 

But  no  warder  was  there ;  nor  could  anj'  sign  of  life  be 
seen  beyond. 

“By  Jupiter!”  exclaimed  Frank  in  amazement,  “what 
kind  of  a  game  do  j'ou  call  this?  Have  they  really  aban¬ 
doned  the  city  ?” 

But  West  shook  his  head. 

“It’s  all  some  shrewd  trick,”  he  said.  “Keep  your  eyes 
open !” 

,  “But — we  can  speak  nobody.  We  can  make  no  terms  with 
the  !Mogul  or  his  people  this  way.” 

West  knew  not  what  to  say. 

“What  shall  we  do?”  finally  asked  Frank. 

West  shook  his  head. 

“Why  not  enter  the  city  ?” 

'  “It  would  bo  a  trap.” 

“Do  you  think  so  ?” 

‘WHiy  not  ?  What  would  be  easier  than  for  them  to  drop 
that  gate  down  when  once  we  had  passed  through  ?” 

“And  what  would  be  simpler  than  for  me  to  blow  that 
jate  down  with  a  dynamite  charge?” 

“You  arc  right.” 

“What  do  you  say  ?  Shall  we  accept  the  risk?” 

I  “Yes,”  blurted  out  West.  “We  can  gain  nothing  here. 
iVe  might  as  well  make  a  break.” 

I  '  “Then  here  goes !” 

'  The  Boomer  shot  forward,  and  the  next  moment  entered 
‘  he  gate.  long  and  narrow  street  lay  ahead. 

I'lie  first  glinip.se  our  adventurers  had  of  the  Hindoo 
lity  impressed  them  curiously. 

,  Tlic  hou-ses  were  built  partly  of  stone  and  partly  of  cane; 
ut  few  of  them  had  an  entrance  on  the  ground  floor. 

There  was  always  a  ladder  leading  to  a  door  or  window 
pme  dozen  feet  above  the  level  of  the  street. 

These  were  alwaj's  latticed  or  draped,  and  sometimes  a 
alcony  overhung  them.  There  were  potted  palms  and  other 
ropical  plants  in  the.«e. 

‘  The  effect  therefore  was  by  no  mcan.s  an  unplea.saut  one, 
3  the  explorers  were  bound  to  admit.  Everything  was  sin¬ 


gularly  neat  and  orderly,  which  was  unusual  for  a  Hindoo  | 
town. 

But  not  a  living  soul  was  in  sight. 

This  city  of  flowers  and  winding  lane-like  streets  was  also  | 
a  city  of  silence.  What  did  it  mean  ? 

But  something  of  an  inkling  of  the  real  state  of  affairs 
dawned  upon  the  explorers  now. 

They  had  just  passed  the  gate  when — presto  1  it  fell  with  I 
a  crash.  They  were  imprisoned  in  the  walled  city.  1 

“I  told  you  so  1”  ejaculated  West;  “it’s  a  trap !” 

“All  right,”  said  Frank,  grimly.  “We  are  in  it  and  must 
make  the  best  of  it.” 

It  certainly  seemed  an  act  of  pluck  if  not  indeed  a  rash 
venture  to  thus  enter  the  stronghold  of  the  unknown  foe. 

But  Frank  Eeade,  Jr.,  knew  his  own  power.  He  did  not 
fear  to  take  the  chances. 

He  had  looked  for  an  immediate  attack  u2)on  the  machine, 
now  that  the  gate  was  closed.  But  singularly  enough  it  did 
not  come. 

Kot  a  Hindoo  appeared.  The  city  was  apparently  de¬ 
serted. 

The  explorers  were  puzzled. 

“Do  you  really  suppose’ thai  these  fellows  are  in  hiding?” 
exlaimed  West,  “or  have  they  really  deserted  the  citj’?'”  ^ 

“It  is  not  easy  to  say  at  present  1”  said  Frank ;  “if  tKe^^ 
are  in  hiding  they  are  certainly  carrying  out  their  ruse 
perfectly.”  '  ' 

“I’ll  wager  that  if  you  were  to  throw  a  shell  into  one  of 
these  houses  you  would  start  them  up  quickly  enough  I” 

“Perhaps  so;  at  any  rate,  I  see  nothing  to  be  gained  by- 
stopping  here.  Suppose  we  do  a  little  exploring  around 
here !” 

“Go  ahead !” 

Frank  started  the  Boomer  down  the  narrow  street.  For 
some  ways  it  followed  the  winding  way. 

Then  the  buildings  began  to  give  way  to  a  large  opening 
or  square,  and  here  the  voyagers  beheld  a  startling  sight 

Chained  to  posts  about  the  open  space  were  half  a  dozen 
elephants.  They  were  equipped  for  traveling,  but  no  human  ^ 
being  was  near  them. 

It  was  easy  to  see  that  they  had  been  hastily  abandoned. 

It  looked  as  if  their  owners,  impelled  by  a  panic,  had  left 
them  behind  and  sought  safety  in  flight. 

“On  my  word !”  declared  West,  “that  is  queer  enough. 
•Where  are  the  owners  and  drivers  of  those  beasts?” 

“It  looks  to  me,”  said  Frank,  “as  if  our  coming  had 
caused  the  people  to  leave  this  town  in  a  hurry.  Though 
why  they  should  do  so,  1  cannot  understand.” 
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^  ‘Tt  may  have  been  superstitious  fear.  If  I  was  sure  of 
that  J  would  get  out  and  visit  some  of  the  bungalows !” 

But  Frank  shook  his  head. 

“No/’  he  said,  “1  do  not  yet  believe  but  that  they  are 
around  here  somewhere.  They  are  a  wily  and  shrewd  class 
of  people.  We  must  look  out  for  traps.” 

“It  looks  to  me  as  if  we  were  in  a  trap  already.” 

“I  have  no  doubt  that  they  regard  it  so,  but  1  think  we' 
have  the  power  to  break  out  of  it  at  any  time.” 

'  A  stranger  situation  could  hardly  be  imagined.  Frank 
was  not  only  surprised,  but  puzzled. 

*  On  the  whole,  he  was  not  sure  that  he  had  done  the  wise.st 
possible  thing  in  so  recklessly  entering  the  city.  It  was  cer¬ 
tainly  like  putting  one's  head  into  the  lion’s  mouth. 

But  now  the  machine  had  crossed  the  square,  and  they 
had  come  into  a  wide  paved  court,  with  rows  of  trees  upon 
either  side. 

Beyond  this  were  playing  fountains  and  curious  statues. 

'  JFurther  on  were  the  pillars  and  arches  of  quite  a  preten¬ 
tious  building. 

"By  Jove!’’  exclaimed  West,  with  interest,  “that  is  no 
doubt  the  Mogul’s  palace.” 

“Do  you  believe  it  ?” 

“Certainly  I  do!” 

T^^llj  if  that  is  deserted,  then  the  mystery  of  things  here¬ 
abouts  is  only  intensified,”  said  Frank.  “I  can’t  say  that  I 
can  fathom  all  this !” 

“It  is  indeed  more  than  strange,”  agreed  West;  “but  I’ll 
tell  you  one  thing.” 

“AVhat?” 

“I  am  going  to  risk  an  excursion  into  that  palace  if  we  see 
no  further  hindrance  than  at  present.” 

.  “I  fear  that  would  be  the  height  of  folly,”  sa’d  Frank. 
And  then  with  sudden  inspiration : 

“But,  hold  on ;  I  have  an  idea.” 

“Eh?  what  is  it?” 

Frank  crossed  the  cabin  and  opened  a  locker.  From  it 
he  drew  a  leather  case  the  size  of  a  small  trunk.  It  seemed 
to  contain  something  heavy. 

-  .^..dnd  this  was  seen  to  be  true  as  he  opened  it  and  spread  its 
contents  out.  There  was  a  heap  of  steel  meshes  and  chains. 

He  lifted  a  section  of  these  and  held  it  up. 

West  gave  a  start. 

“Jupiter!”  he  exclaimed,  “they  are  coats  of  mail!” 

“Suits  of  chain  armor,”  said  Frank,  “made  of  pliable 
links  of  finest  steel  and  capable  of  resisting  any  kind  of  a 
bullet.  They  protect  every  part  of  the  body.  I  invented 
them  some  years  ago  and  had  quite  forgotten  all  about 
them.” 


“Upon  my  word,”  declared  West,  with  glittering  eyes, 
*S'ou  are  a  trump.  What  have  you  not  invented.''  I  his  is  a 
solution  of  the  whole  problem  !” 

“With  these  suits  we  can  defy  any  missiles  directed  at 
us !”  said  Frank.  “Unless  maybe  a  cannon  ball  or  some- 
tliing  as  powerful !” 

“Enough  !”  cried  West,  as  he  threw  off  his  coat  and  began 
to  put  on  the  coat  of  mail.  “Here  goes.  If  there  are  dia¬ 
monds  in  the  Mogul’s  palace,  I  think  we  can  find  them  !” 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  interested  in  the  project,  and 
eager  to  participate  as  well. 

But  F rank  said : 

“It  would  not  be  safe.  You  must  remain  aboard  the 
Boomer  and  keep  your  eyes  open.  If  we  are  attacked  stand 
ready  to  give  us  aid.” 

“All  roight,  sor !”  .said  Barney. 

“Yo’  kin  bet  we  will !”  said  Pomp. 

The  machine  was  now  right  at  the  steps  leading  up  to 
the  colonnade  which  faced  the  ^logul’s  palace.  The  place 
seemed  deserted,  but  Frank  felt  sure  that  it  was  not. 

He  believed  that  their  appearance  outside  the  cabin  of  the 
Boomer  would  be  the  signal  for  an  attack  from  the  Hin¬ 
doos.  It  would  then  be  in  order  to  make  a  retreat  in  self- 
defense. 


He  had  not  the  slightest  belief  that  they  would  be  al¬ 
lowed  to  enter  the  palace.  There  was  some  trickery,  some 
cute  game  about  it  all,  he  felt  sure. 

So  he  made  provision  for  all  .such  exigencies.  Donning 
the  suits  of  mail,  the  two  daring  explorers  pro\'ided  them¬ 
selves  with  rifles  and  a  couple  of  revolvers.  Thusy  equipped, 
they  were  ready  to  leave  the  Boomer. 

It  looked  like  a  rash  enterprise.  They  knew  not  what 
effect  it  might  have  upon  the  Hindoos;  but  the  resolution 
was  made  and  neither  was  dispo.sed  to  back  out. 

A  moment  later  they  opened  the  door  and  emerged  upon 
deck. 

At  that  moment  Frank  would  not  have  been  at  all  sur¬ 
prised  if  a  shower  of  bullets  had  struck  them,  coming  from 
different  quarters.  He  in  fact  had  from  the  first  believed 
that  the  Mogul  and  his  people  were  only  playing  a  sharp 
game  to  entrap  their  white  foes. 

But  Frank  was  given  a  disappointment  in  this  regard 
Not  a  shot  was  heard.  Not  a  Hindoo  appeared.  All  was  the 
same. 


“I  tell  you  they  have  deserted  the  city,”  said*\Vest. 
Frank  shook  his  head. 

“You  don’t  believe  it?” 


“I  must  say  that  I  don’t.” 

“AYell,  we  will  soon  find  out,”  said  the  young  lawyer,  lea 
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ing  over  the  rail.  ‘‘If  anybody  is  lurking  in  that  palace  we 
will  find  them.” 

'^Correct!'’  said  Frank,  laconically,  as  he  followed  the 
other. 

Up  the  steps  tlicy  sjirang.  Into  the  jiortico  with  its  hang¬ 
ing  garden  of  rare  plants  they  went. 

A  long  paved  hall  lay  before  them.  In  its  center  hiirned 
a  curious  lamp  of  incense  which  filled  the  air  with  a  strange 
subtle  perfume.  They  were  in  the  Black  Mogul's  palace. 


CHAPTER  VI 1. 

.A.  TOUR  OF  WONDERS. 

Certainly  none,  but  the  most  courageous  of  men  would 
have  thought  of  carrying  out  such  a  daring  programme  as 
had  been  entered  upon  by  our  e.xplorers. 

But  Frank  Remade,  Jr.,  uas  not  altogether  rash  or  reck¬ 
less.  He  knew  his  power,  and  tliat  he  could  call  upon  deadly 
resources  at  any  moment  to  back  up  his  undertaking. 

»  The  gi’eat  marble  hall  of  the  Mogul's  palace  was  empty. 
Not  a  living  being  was  in  sight. 

The  two  adventurers  looked  cautiously  about  them. 

A  great  arras  of  linen,  fantastically  interwoven  with 
Indian  figures,  hung  between  two  pillars.  This  was  doubt¬ 
less  a  doorway. 

I  Frank  stepped  fonvard  and  drew  it  to  one  side. 

•He  would  not  have  been  surprised  to  have  met  armed 
men,  to  have  faced  a  multitude.  But  he  did  not. 

The  sight  he  beheld  was  a  strange  one. 

’A  great  square  chamber  was  seen.  In  the  center  of  it, 

•  upon  a  dais,  was  a  huge  carved  head  of  metal,  which  seemed 

•  to  be  of  gold.  The  features  were  fierce  and  savage. 

In  the  mouth,  which  was  open,  burned  a  fire  of  incense, 
and  smoke  in  thin  wreaths  curled  lijnvards  from  it. 

'  The  eyes  were  wide  open.  'I’be  whites  w(!re  plain  and  of 
ivory,  but  the  pupils — West  gave  a  thrilled  start. 

^  “IxAok!”  he  exclaimed.  “1  told  you  so!  See  the  dia- 

'  monds !” 

'I'wo  huge  solitaires  made,  the  pupils  of  tlie  eyes.  They 
blazed  like  balls  of  electric;  fire. 

f  Frank  had  never  seen  larger  gems  in  Ids  life.  It  wonld 
have  been  no  evaggeration  to  say  that  they  were  worth 

^  ^  thoiwaiids  of  dollars. 

But  this  was  not  all. 

,  Gn  the  brow  of  Ibe  image  was  a  crown  with  myriads  of 

I  kuiallcr  gems  blairing  in  il. 

k 


“By  Jove!’-'  exclaimed  West,  seized  with  a  feverish  im¬ 
pulse,  “i  jinist  have  that  crown  as  a  trophy.” 

Before  Frank  could  make  a  move  to  prevent,  he  made  a 
quick  running  leap  forward  and  mounted  the  dais.  A 
moment  more  and  lie  would  have  secured  the  crown. 

But  in  that  moment  from  the  mouth  and  nostrils  of  the 
image  there  blazed  forth  a  sheet  of  flame.  It  nearly  stifled 
the  lawyer  and  drove  him  back  in  dismay. 

“Whew  !”  he  gasped,  “that  was  a  terrible  dose !  I  donT 
believe  I’ll  try  that  again  !  That  is  one  kind  of  a  safeguard 
against  thieves !” 

“Serves  us  right,’’  laughed  Frank;  “hut  come  on.  West. 

I  am  anxious  to  see  the  other  sights  iu  this  wonderful  pal¬ 
ace.  We  will  leave  the  golden  image- with  its  diamond  eyes 
for  now.” 

“All  right,”  agreed  West,  “lead  on  and  T  will  follow.” 

Prank  approached  the  opening  into  a  narrow  corridor 
just  beyond  the  image.  But  thi^  he  found  to  he  a  small 
staircase. 

Up  half  a  dozen  steps  and  a  wonderful  scene  was  spread 
to  view. 

Extending  a  distance  of  fully  a  hundred  feet  was  a  high 
arched  hall.  Through  the  center  of  this  extended  a  long 
table  with  the  juost  costly  of  ware  upon  it,  both  gold  and 
silver.  There  were  great  bowls  and  flagons  encrustedjmSs, 
jewels,  plates  of  gold  and  silver,  and  cups  of  rare  china.  It 
was  like  a  scene  from  tiic  niagic  laud  of  Aladdin  and  the 
Genii.  J 

Frank  and  West  gazed  upon  the  scene  spellbound.  It 
seemed  all  like  a  strange  dream. 

“By  Jove!”  e.\c]aimed  Frank,’’  hero  is  a  pile  of  wealth.” 

“I  told  you  the  Black  Mogul  was  a  prototype  of  the 
ancient  Indian  monarchs,  who  rolled  in  riches  and  luxury. 
It  beats  all !’’ 

Frank  turned  to  the  yoimg  lawyer. 

“Look  here.  West,”  he  said,  seriously.  “'.4re  we  in  onr 
right  senses?  Is  all  this  that  we  see  actual  reality?” 

West  looked  his  surprise. 

“We  can  only  believe  our  own  eyesight.’’ 

“That  is  true  enough.  But  it  is  all  like  a.  mythical  'oju 
mance,  our  coming  here  wiibrml  hindrnnee  to  find  this  city 
and  palace  deserted,  and  all  this  vasf,  fn-asure.  before  us.” 

West  could  not  help  but  admit  Ibe  logic  of  tliis. 

“However,  ’  be  said,  "it  is  a  fact  and  1  don’t  see  why  we 
should  not  make  tbc  mosi  of  i|.”  , 

Ho  was  about  to  pick  up  one  of  the  gold  plates,  whoa 
Frank  put  a  band  on  bis  arm. 

“Hold  on,”  said  the  young  inventor. 

‘^Vbat?”  , 
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“Is  it  right?” 

West  WIU5  amazed. 

“What  do  you  mean?”  he  asketl. 

“This  stutf  does  uot  belong  to  us.  Have  we  any  right  to 
take  it?” 

“By  Jove !”  e.\claiiaed  West,  “that  did  not  occur  to  me ! 
I  regarded  it  as  the  spoils  of  war !”  ^ 

“Exactly,  but  as  yet  these  people  have  riot  met  us  in  a 
warlike  manner.” 

“They  have  uot  met  us  at  all.” 

“That  is  very  true,  and  adds  to  all  this  interminable 
mystery.  I  woidd  much  like  an  explanation.” 

“Shall  we  carry  our  research  further  ?” 

“Before  we  do  move  let  us  try  and  find  the  owners  or 
proprietors  of  this  wealtli.  If  liy  any  chance  or  fate  tliey 
have  passed  from  existence  we  may  consider  it  ours.  But  I 
«ni  curious  to  get  at  the  bottom  of  this  mystery.” 

“So  am  I.  I  think  your  plan  is  a  good  one,  and  agree  to 
it  heartily.” 

“Well,  then,  how  shall  we  find  the  occupants  or  owners 
of  this  place?” 

“I  don't  know.-  Suppose  we  give  them  a  hail?” 

With  which  West  raised  his  voice,  and  to  Frank’s  suri>rise 
shouted : 

^  “Hello!  Hello!” 

ii'  -■ 

“V.  ?iat  the  deuce  are' you  doing?”  cried  Frank,  hastily. 
-““Trying  to  rouse  somebody,”  replied  the  young  lawyer, 
with  sang  froid.  “Is  it  not  all  right?” 

“Why — y-e-s/'  replied  Frank;  “hellfo  what  is  that?” 

A  strange  sound  came  to  the  ears  of  the  two  explorers. 
At  first  it  sounded  like  the  di.stant  weird  strains  of  an 
axjlian  harp. 

It  swelled  through  the  great  chamber  lorrder,  until  its 
volume  was  like  that  of  an  organ.  Then  it  died  out. 

Frank  and  West  exchanged  glances. 

“What  the  deuce  was  that  ?”  asked  West  in  amazement. 
“You  have  got  ine.” 

“It  was  music  evidently.” 

“Yes,  and  very  strange  music.” 
f!‘I  have  an  idea.” 

‘'What?” 

“I  will  sliout  again  before  I  explain.  Hello — ^hell-o-o-o !” 
.  West  taxed  his  lungs  again  to  their  utmost.  Then  after 
a  moment  the  same  distant  harp-like  notes  were  heard,  in¬ 
creasing  in  volume  and  lasting  several  seconds. 

West  nodded  triumphantly. 

“Just  as  T  thought,”  he  said.;  “it  is  a  cunning  device  of 
the  Hindoo  musicians,  and  just  how  it  is  done  I  do  not 
know.  But  far  up  there  in  the  dome  there  are  sounding 


boards  and  sen.sitive  strings,  wliicii,  with  sulllcient  air  vilira- 
tion,  play  a  moinentiiry  weird  air.” 

“Wonderful !”  exclaimed  Frank.  “'I'hc  lliudoo.s  are  uot 
such  fools  after  all.” 

“Fools !”  ejaculated  West.  “Well,  f  should  say  uot. 
There  are  few  peoples  on  the  globe  shrewder  or  more  gifted 
in  the  arts  than  they.  It  is  the  oppressive  blood-.sucking 
yoke  of  the  conqueror,  England,  wliich  ha.s  drained  what 
was  once  the  most  magjiificent,  if  it  was  a  heathen  empire, 
on  the  earth.  In  past  ages  the  lliudoo.s  were  a  powerful  and 
gifted  race.” 

’I'lie  words  had  barely  left  We.st’s  lips  when  a  strange 
thing  occurred. 

As  if  by  magic  a  .section  of  the  palace  wall  glided  aside 
and  from  a  cavern-like  chamber  beyond  there  belL-hed  forth 
a  .strange,  stifling  smoke. 

It  instantly  filled  the  great  chanibc]'.  One  whiff  of  it  was 
sutticient  to  make  one  faint  and  djzzy. 

“Yliew!”  exclaimed  West,  gasping  and  sneezing.  “We’ve 
got  to  get  out  of  here,  Frank.” 

“It  will  stifle  us !” 

“Yes — hurry,  on  your  life !” 

They  retreated  precipitatel}’,  but  by  .some  error  took  a 
different  exit  from  their  first  entrance.  This  brought  them 
outside  the  palace,  hut  into  a  curious  little  courtyard,  in  the 
center  of  which  was  a  basin  or  ])ool  of  water. 

As  soon  as  the  two  explorers  liad  recovered  their  breath, 
after  much  coughing  and  wheezing,  tiiey  looked  about  them 
with  amazement. 

The  pillar.s  of  the  courtyard  w'ere  of  a  peculiar  blood-red 
stone  akin  to  the  carnelian.  A  more  beautiful  thing  could 
liardly  be  ijnagincd. 

The  court  was  paved  with  pearl,  inlaid  in  ebony.  But  the 
basin  presented  tlie  most  wonderful  spectacle. 

The  water  was  as  clear  as  crystal,  and  the  bed  of  the  basin 
was  paved  with  a  curious  blue  stone  resembling  the  topaz. 
It  was  all  like  a  glimpse  of  fairyland. 

“Well,  this  beats  all !"  cried  West.  “Wliat  do  you  say, 
Frank?” 

The  young  inventor  l  ubbed  his  eyes. 

“I  can  hardly  believe  that  I  am  not  dreaming,”  he  said. 

“If  more  wondens  like  this  are  revealed,  I  .shall  think  so 
myself.  All,  what  was  that  ?” 

Both  explorers  gave  a  start. 

They  exchanged  startled  glances. 

The  report  of  a  rifle  was  heard.  This  had  been  the  sig¬ 
nal  agreed  upon  by  Frank  and  Barney  in  ca.se  of  omsrgencv 

“.Something  is  wrong,”  declared  Frank.  “We  must  go 
back  to  the  Boomer  ut  once.” 
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“Lead  the  wa}-.*’ 

Frank  started  across  the  courtyard  on  the  rim.  He  saw 
a  narrow  avenue,  which  he  believed  led  back  to  the  open 
square. 

Into  this  he  dashed. 

^\  est  followed  close  behind  him.  And  now  a  startling 
thing  happened.  The  wall  of  the  passage  .suddenly  swung 
about  and  barred  their  way.  They  halted  in  amazement. 

Back  of  them  was  the  courtyard.  They  could  not  reach 
the  square  by  this  means  now. 

\Vliat  did  it  mean  ? 

Of  course  human  hands  must  have  furnished  the  agency 
of  this  move.  There  was  no  doubt  but  that  the  Hindoos 
were  engaged  in  working  some  deadly  scheme  for  the  anni¬ 
hilation  of  the  invaders.  Their  methods  were  strange,  but, 
then,  it  was  to  be  remembered  that  they  were  in  a  strange 
land. 


CHAPTER  yill. 

THE  MYSTERY  EXPLAINED. 

“Well,”  ejaculated  Frank,  “what  the  dickens  does  this 
mean  ?” 

“Mean  ?”  said  Frank,  significantly.  “It  means  that  our  es¬ 
cape  is  cut  off  in  this  direction.  Hang  that  infernal  wall.” 

“Then  we  are  trapped.” 

“Just  so.” 

“There  is  but  one  chance.  We  must  try  going  back  the 
way  we  came.  1  fear  Barney  and  Pomp  are  in  trouble.” 

Back  they  went  into  the  courtyard.  A  moment  more  and 
they  were  in  the  palace  again. 

It  was  clear  of  the  stifling  incense,  and  Frank  and  West 
tumbled  unceremoniou.sly  down  into  the  lower  room  whore 
was  the  gold  image. 

'I’hence  they  emerged  into  the  portico  without  opposition, 
fi’hey  had  a  view  of  the  .square  beyond,  and  there  was  the 
Boomer  just  as  they  had  left  it. 

Not  a  Hindoo  or  other  foe  was  in  sight. 

“Well,”  e.xclaimed  the  astonished  West,  “did  you  ever 
see  anything  like  that,  Frank?  What  the  deuce  doe.s  it 
mean?  ^’hey  had  us  neatly  trapped  there,  and  yet  allow  us 
to  escape  easily.” 

“It  is  much  beyond  my  comj)rehension,”  replied  the 
young  inventor.  “In  fact,  T  was  never  so  befogged  in  my 
But  T  will  find  out  why  Barney  fired  that  signal.” 


Frank  rushed  down  to  the  Boomer,  followed  by  West.  A  j 
moment  later  they  were  in  the  cabin. 

“Begorra,  Misther  Frank,”  cried  Barney,  “I  was  afeard  i 
somethin’  had  happened  to  yez !  An’  thin,  sor,  phwat  do  yez 
make  av  that?” 

Barney  pointed  to  the  mountain  side  far  above.  A  great 
blaze  shot  up  into  the  air,  and  around  it  shadowy  forms 
could  be  seen  dancing. 

In  an  instant  an  inkling  of  the  truth  burst  upon  est. 

“I  have  it !”  he  cried ;  “I  understand  all  now !” 

“Eh !”  cried  Frank. 

“It  is  a  Hindoo  sacred  festival.  It  is  the  feast  of  the  god 
Nahfu,  and  while  it  is  in  process  all  the  inhabitants  of  the 
city  are  compelled,  under  penalty  of  the  god’s  curse,  to  hide 
from  the  light  of  day.  Only  the  chosen  priests  can  build  a 
sacrifice  pile,  and  that  is  what  they  are  doing  up  there.  That 
is  why  we  have  found  the  city  deserted,  and  have  been  able  • 
to  enter  and  e.xplore  it  at  will.” 

For  some  moments  the  e.xplorers  were  engaged  in  digei^l- 
iug  this  explanation.  But  it  seemed  plausible,  and  West  was 
earnest. 

So  it  was  accepted. 

“How  long  does  this  festival  of  the  god  Nalifu  last?” 
asked  Frank.  i 

•  ^  i 

“If  I  remember  aright,  about  five  hours.  The  fir-s, 
several  families  chosen  by  lot  by  the  priests  are  biliued  m  ! 
sacrifice.  They  are  roa.sting  the  poor  devils  up  there  now." 

“We  have  been  in  this  city  for  over  two  hours.” 

“Surely  we  have.  For  the  next  three  hours,  however,  we 
will  be  safe  here.  But  one  moment  after  that — we  are  in  hot 
water.” 

Frank  was  fascinated  by  the  peculiarity  of  the  situation. 

“On  my  word,”  he  declared,  “it  is  a  remarkable  experi-  • 
ence  and  well  worth  coming  to  India  to  gain.  Certainly  i 
this  is  a  strange  land.  But  what  move  would  you  suggert 
now,  Mr.  West?” 

“We  can  do  as  we  plea.se ;  we  can  continue  our  exploration  I 
of  tlie  city  or  we  can  make  good  our  escajie." 

“But  the  gate - " 

“.Ah,  as  you  suggested,  a  dynamite  cartridge  will  l 
that  out  of  the  way.” 

“Just  so.  But  there  are  some  tilings  I  do  not  under¬ 
stand.” 

“Yes?” 

“What  impelled  that  gate  to  close — what  covered  us  with  I 
the  suffocating  vapor  of  the  incense,  or  wliat  caused  that! 
wall  to  close  in  on  us  unle.ss  it  was  done  bv  .some  of  thfi 
Hindoos  who  were  wafdiing  us?" 

“I'liat’s  easy,”  said  the  young  lawyer. 
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“ludeedr” 

“All  coidd  bo  accomplished  by  mecliauical  or  automatic 
work.  Xo  doubt,  in  eiiteriug  the  gate  we  crossed  a  spring 
or  some  automatic  arrangement  which  caused  it  to  close 
and  hold  us  prisoners.  Also  the  wall  and  the  deluge  \\  ith 
the  vapors  might  be  explained  in  the  .same  maniici.  J  hose 
were  clever  mechanical  devices  to  protect  the  valuables  of 
the  palace.  If  we  had  not  chanced  along  here  just  as  we 
did  you  may  be  sure  we  would  never  have  seen  what  we  have 
of  the  Mogul’s  palace.” 

“If  1  was  sure  of  all  of  this,”  said  F rank,  “I  d  go  back 
and  carry  the  exploration  further.” 

“It  would  be  risky.” 

“You  sav  we  have  two  or  three  hours  left?” 


the  great  gate.  'I’o  the  inUmse  surprise  of  the  exjilorers,  it 
opened  wide  to  allow  them  to  pass. 

■West  clapped  his  hands. 

“That  proves  my  theory!”  he  cried.  “It  is  certainly 
automatic.  We  cross  some  sort  of  s^irings  under  ground 
wliich  opened  the  gate  when  we  came  up,  and  closed  it  after 
we  had  passed  in.  The  weight  of  the  Boomer  does  it  all.” 

“You  are  doubtless  right,”  agreed  I'rank,  “for  it  stands 
to  reason  that  if  the  Hindoos  had  closed  that  gate  after  us 
of  their  own  accord  it  would  have  stayed  closed.” 

“Certainly.” 

The  Boomer  parsed  out  under  the  big  gate  unmolested.  A 
hundred  yards  away  from  it  the  gate  closed  again.  This  sub¬ 
stantiated  West’s  statement. 


“Yes.” 

“Where  is  the  risk?” 

“We  might  fall  into  some  automatic  trap  or  other  and 
fail  to  get  out.  Better  be  on  the  safe  side.” 

“On  the  whole,  I  think  you  are  right,”  agreed  Frank. 
“We  ha\e,  then,  two  courses  left.  Flee  the  city  while  there 
is  yet  time,  or  continue  our  e.xplorations  until  the  iieople 
appear,  and  theu  try  to  make  terms  with  the  Mogul.” 

“That  would  be  impossible.” 

“You  think  so  ?” 

-"■sStiy  know  it.  The  Black  iMogul  makes  friends  with  nobody. 
You  may  depend  upon  that.  We  would  have  a  deuce  of  a 
battle" getting  out  of  here!’’ 

Frank  was  silent  for  a  while.  But,  finally  he  said : 

“Then  you  think  our  best  plan  is  to  treat  with  the  foe 
outside  the  walls  of  the  city  ?” 

“I  do.” 

“So  be  it,”  agreed  the  young  inventor.  “'We  will  adopt 
your  plan.  Turn  about  and  go  back  to  the  gate,  Barney.” 

As  Frank  and  West  were  in  armor,  they  did  not  fear  to 
stand  out  on  deck  as  the  machine  passed -down  the  streets 
of  the  silent  city. 

It  was  a  strange  thing  to  consider  that  the  great  multi¬ 
tude  which  must  two  hours  previous  have  been  thronging 
these  streets  were  now  underground  in  dark  cellars  waiting 
for  the  heathen  festival  to  pass. 

And  that  in  a  few  hours  more  these  silent  streets  would 
be  again  filled  with  an  excited  throng,  every  man  of  whom 
would  be  hostile  to  the  invaders,  who  had  dared  to  desecrate 
the  city  with  their  pre^nce. 

But  such  was  true,  and  now  West  was  surprised  that 
’he  had  not  thought  before  of  the  festival  of  Xahfu  as  a 
(logical  explanation  of  what  had  been  a  great  mystery. 

The  Boomer  rolled  silently  along  the  streets  and  back  to 


But  now  they  were  outside  the  ^logul’s  city,  the  adven¬ 
turers  were  for  a  time  at  a  loss  to  know  what  to  do. 

Then  an  idea  came  to  F rank. 

He  saw  the  sacrifice  fires  burning  up  on  the  mountain¬ 
side,  and  said : 

“\\Tiy  not  go  up  there  ?  I  have  some  curiosity  to  see  the 
rites.  Would  the  prio.sts  make  objection  ?” 

“I  don’t  see  how  they  could  help  themselves  if  they  did !” 
declared  West ;  “they  would  be  no  match  for  us  1” 

“Then  we  can  incur  but  slight  risk?” 

“Just  so  1” 

So  the  machine  began  to  climb  t\ie  mountainside.  L"p 
some  ways  on  the  path  the  travelers  looked  down  upon  a 
curious  spectacle. 

There  at  their  feet  lay  the  walled  city  of  the  Mogul. 
From  the  palace  came  faint  wreaths  of  the  burning  incense. 
It  was  an  extraordinary  sight. 

And  on  the  mountain  side  were  built  great  altars  of  iron 
and  .stone.  About  these  were  piles  of  burning  fagots. 

The  victims  of  the  sacrifice  were  already  dead.  Their  in¬ 
cinerating  skeletons  were  intertwined  with  the  fagots. 

And  about  these  fires,  chanting  weird  songs,  marched  tin 
fanatical  Hindoo  priests. 

It  was  a  strange  and  awesome  spectacle.  In  fact,  it  madi 
our  adventurers  sick  at  heart  and  faint  at  stomach. 

“Ugh!”  e.\claimed  We.st.  “You  would  not  believe  th 
human  mind  capable  of  such  barbarity.” 

“True,”  agreed  Frank.  “I  feel  like  sending  a  dynamit 
bomb  into  the  midst  of  it !” 

“Do  so !” 

“Xo,  it  would  not  be  right.” 

“Why  ?  They  are  but  heathens !’’ 

“True,  yet  this  is  their  form  of  worship,  and  fantastic  : 
it  seems  to  us,  it  is  sacred  to  them.  We  have  no  right 
break  it  up !” 
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I  he  worshiping  priests  were  so  intent  in  their  ceremonies 
that  thej-  did  not  heed  the  approach  of  the  Boomer  until  it 
was  quite  near. 

Then  there  was  a  panic. 

1  hey  made  furious  gestures  and  exhortations,  as  if  call¬ 
ing  down  the  vengeance  of  their  gods  upon  the  invaders. 

Our  explorers  watched  them  with  curiosity. 

i  rom  the  summit  of  the  mountain  there  shot  up  a  great 
column  of  lire  and  smoke. 

There  was  a  reverberating  roar  like  distant  thunder  and 
the  ground  fairly  trembled. 

Unknown  to  the  explorers  heretofore,  the  mountain  was  a 
volcano  of  periodical  activity.  It  had  suddenly  sprung  into 
life  again. 

And  at  once  it  commenced  to  bellow  and  thunder  as  vol¬ 
canoes  will.  Great  clouds  of  ashes  and  smoke  obscured  even 
the  light  of  the  sun. 

The  Hindoo  priests  seemed  to  regard  it  as  an  answer  to 
their  exhortations,  and  yelled  and  danced  more  than  ever. 
And,  in  fact,  it  seemed  as  if  Fate  was  on  their  side,  for 
suddenly’  down  the  mountainside  there  came  rolling  a  great 
stream  of  burning  lava. 

It  was  aiming  in  its  course  straight  for  the  Electric 
Boomer. 

Should  it  strike  the  vehicle  tlie  rubber  tires  would  be 
melted  if  nothing  worse,  which  would  be  a  sufficient  catas¬ 
trophe. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  LAPIDARIES. 

West  shouted  excitedly  as  the  stream  of  burning  liquid 
came  tearing  down  the  mountain  side. 

,  “Quick,  or  it  will  strike  us,  Frank  1  If  it  does  we  are 
done  for  1” 

“It  never  will !” 

.  The  young  inventor  had  seen  the  peril  just  in  time  and 
fnade  instant  move  to  avert  it. 

He  sprang  to  the  wheel  himself  and  started  the  Boomer 
lown  the  hillside.  It  was  a  steep  descent,  but  he  let  the 
Raehiiie  run. 

•  The  lava  came  like  a  racehorse,  not  in  one  but  a  hundred 
trearns.  It  was  absolutely  necessary  to  reach  the  level 
^  /clow. 

,  But  tlie  Boniner  was  capable  of  doing  thi.s. 

H  reached  the  plain  and  shot  out  of  danger.  Then-Frank 
topped  the  machino  and  all  began  to  watch  the  eruption. 


It  was  a  magnificent  spectacle.  For  hours  the  mountain 
poured  forth  its  volume  of  flame  and  smoke.  Then  darkness 
began  to  shut  down. 

But  l^y  this  time  the  festival  of  Nahfu  had  terminated 
and  the  Mogul’s  city  was  seen  to  be  ail  ablaze  with  light. 
The  people  had  come  out  of  their  confinement. 

And  now  there  was  no  doubt  but  that  an  effort  would  be 
made  to  find  and  capture  the  invaders. 

West  knew  this,  and  said : 

“Frank,  let  us  drive  into  yonder  jungle  a  few  miles  and 
wait  for  another  day.  It  will  be  a  good  place  to  hide.” 

“Very  well,”  agreed  the  young  inventor.  “We  will  do 
that.” 

So  the  Boomer  cut  its  way  into  the  jungle.  For  some 
miles  it  went  on  thus. 

Then  in  a  small  clearing  high  and  dry  in  the  heart  of  the 
jungle  it  halted.  Here  camp  was  made. 

For  the  sake  of  safety  no  lights  were  used  on  board. 
Barney  and  Pomp  took  turns  at  watching  in  the  cage  above 
the  upper  deck. 

But  though  many  strange  sounds  came  to  thelears  of  the 
watchers  in  the  jungle,  no  attack  was  made  on  the  Boomer, 
nor  did  any  enemy  appear. 

Thus  the  night  pa.ssed. 

The  next  morning  all  were  astir  at  an  early  hour.  Tipe.. 
outlook  was  a  strangetone. 

Save  the  path  by  which  they  had  come,  all  about  them  was 
a  mass  of  giant  canes  and  wild  undergrowth.  Preparations 
were  made  for  retracing  their  course. 

It  was  Frank’s  plan  to  make  terms  with  the  Mogul  if  he 
could,  or  at  least  attempt  some  sort  of  intercourse.  So  the 
Boomer  was  elected  to  return  the  way  it  had  come. 

But  as  Frank  and  West  stepped  out  on  the  deck,  a  strange 
sound  came  to  their  cars.  It  was  a  peculiar  booming  noise, 
not  unlike  the  noise  of  shuttles  in  a  mill. 

“What  is  that  ?”  ejacidatod  the  young  lawyer. 

“It  .sounds  like  machinery,”  declared  Frank. 

“So  it  does.  But  it  cannot  be.  What  machinery  could 
there  be  in  this  awful  jungle?” 

“None,  of  course.  But  T  am  anxious  to  ascertain  what  it  - 
is.  Suppose  we  go  out  there  and  see?” 

“I'll  go  you !” 

“First,  we  had  better  get  on  our  suits  of  mail.” 

“Correct.” 

In  a  few  moments  they  were  equipped  for  tliO  experiment. 
They  descended  from  the  Boomer’s  deck  and  entered  the 
jungle. 

They  travt-led  in  tlie  dircclion  of  ihe  strange  sound  for 
some  while.  As  they  did  so  it  grew  more  audible. 
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Then  suddenly  the  ooJie  parted  and  tliey  saw  a  long  open¬ 
ing  in  tlie  jungle  and  tlie  gleam  of  water. 

“A  river !”  exclaimed  West.  “iSow  we  sliull  speedily  know 
what  the  mystery  is.” 

Fortunately  the  banks  of  the  river  were  clear  and  afforded 
firm  footing.  As  Frank  and  West  emerged  they  saw  a  curi¬ 
ous  long  building  of  cane  and  poles  which  stretched  clear 
across  the  stream. 

In  the  waters  a  number  of  naked  TTindoos  were  engaged 
in  scraping  up  a  peculiar  kind  of  sand,  which  to  Frank- 
looked  like  pumice. 

The  building  had  wide  verandas,  and  upon  these  were 
curious  looking  machines,  not  unlike  a  sewing  machine  as 
seen  at  a  distance,  and  with  an  operator  at  each. 

.4t  once  West  exclaimed : 

“.\h,  we  have  stumbled  upon  a  great  discovery 

“What?”  exclaimed  Frank. 

“Do  you  know  what  this  place  is?  Well,  it  is  the  secret 
lapidary  shop  of  the  4Iogul.  Here  his  diamonds,  freshly 
discovered  in  the  mountain,  are  brought  to  be  given  that 
polish  Avhich  is  known  in  no  other  part  of  the  world.” 

“AVhew!”  exclaimed  Frank.  “No  doubt  there  are  many 
valuable  stones  in  process  of  cutting  there  now.” 

“Enough  to  make  either  one  of  us  immensely  wealthy. 
Bu^by  the  justic-e !  Do  you  see  that  fellow  at  tire  rear  end 
of  the  veranda  ?” 

“Yes.” 

“He  is  a.s  white  as  3’ou  or  I.” 

Astounded,  the  two  explorers  gazed  at  the  diamond 
worker.  Then  all  was  explained,  as  it  was  seen  that  he  was 
chained  to  his  machine. 

“By  Jupiter  1”  exclaimed  West,  “lie  is  a  prisoner !  He  is 
surely  one  of  our  people !” 

“To  a  certainty,”  agreed  Frank.  “Poor  fellow!  What  a 
hideous  life  of  slavery !” 

West  was  mystified. 

“But  why  is  it?”  he  muttered.  “Why  was  his  life  spared  ? 
It  is  not  the  Mogul’s  way.  He  generally  kills  his  prisoners.” 

For  some  while  Frank  and  West  gazed  at  the  white 
lapidary.  Their  position  wa.s  such  that  they  wore  unseen. 

He  was  a  man  of  regular,  not  unhandsome  features,  upon 
which  there  was  naturally  a  haggard,  despairing  expression. 
That  he  was  an  American  or  an  Englishman  was  certain. 

“We  must  effect  his  rescue,”  said  Frank. 

“Most  certainly.” 

'TTow  can  it  be  done?” 

“.■\h,  that  is  the  mb !  There  are,  no  doubt,  armed  men 
in  that  building.  We  could  not  give  battle  to  them  all.” 

No — our  plan  must  be  strategy.” 


“If  we  could  gel  his  eye,  piTbaps  he  could  advise  us  hy 
some  sign.” 

“Let  us  fry  it.” 

'I'liey  cliangcd  their  position  vor}-  ('autiously,  so  that  thc)- 
were  niucli  nearer  the  wliitc  lapidary  and  in  a  range  with  liis 
vision. 

As  a  consccpience,  ho  suddenly  raised  his  eyes  and  saw 
them  in  the  verge  of  the  jungle.  The  effect  was  most  start¬ 
ling. 

He  gave  a  violent  start  forward,  his  face  flushed  and  then 
paled.  It  could  bo  seen  that  he  was  the  victim  of  powerful 
emotions. 

Frank  and  West  made  assuring  signs  to  him. 

After  he  liad  comj)osed  himself  he  made  answer.  For¬ 
tunately  he  understood  tlic  deaf  and  dumb  alphabet,  as  did 
West.  Conversation  was  easy. 

“I  am  Antonio  Small,”  was  tlie  prisoner’s  declaration. 
“My  home  is  in  Kent,  England.  1  was  a  member  of  Her 
Majesty’s  Sixty-first  Fusilcers.  With  Inentenaut  Thorpe 
and  sixty  men  we  invaded  this  accursed  country. 

“After  four  months  of  hard  fighting  and  starvation  in 
this  accursed  region  i  was  captured,  the  only  survivor.  For 
what  reason  my  life  was  spared  1  know  not. 

“But  I  was  sent  here  and  here  1  have  been  at  hard  work 
for  six  years.  Escape  has  been  impossible.  J  am  a  miserable 
slave.  For  the  love  of  God,  rescue  me  if  I’ou  cau  I” 

“We  will,”  telegraphed  We.st,  “only  have  patience.  Cai 
jmu  suggest  a  plan  ?” 

“I  am  at  a  loss  lo  do  tliat.  1  will  follow  any  instructic 
you'may  choose  to  give  me.” 

Frank  turned  to  We.st. 

“I  see  but  one  way,”  he  said. 

“What?” 

“Make  a  bold  attack  and  trust  to  our  armor  and  our  rifles 
to  clean  out  that  ra-scally  gang.” 

“Wait  a  moment.” 

West  signaled  again. 

“Hoiv  many  men  are  in  there  we  would  have  to  stand 
off?” 

“About  twenh',”  was  the  reply. 

“Are  tbo}'  well  armed  ?” 

0">y  a  part  of  them  have  rifles.  The  others  have  sword; 
and  javelins.” 

“That  settles  it,”  said  West  to  Frank  ;  “let  us  make  th 
dash.  We  will  shoot  down  the  first  who  oppo.ses  us  anr 
get  to  the  side  of  tlie  ^irisoner  as  quipkly  as  possible.’’ 

Frank  and  Wc.st  boldly  emerged  from  the  jungle  an 
started  for  the  veranda.  The  Hindoos  in  the  water- 
them  and  (led,  shrieking,  into  tlic  jungle. 
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At  the  same  moment  the  alarm  brought  a  dozen  of  the 

O 

armed ,  gnard.s  from  the  interior  of  the  building.  They 
instantly  opened  fire. 

Only  the  mail-suits  of  the  two  rescuers  saved  them. 

They  answered  the  fire  with  deadly  effect.  The  Hindoo 
guards  were  astounded  that  their  shots  did  not  take  ef¬ 
fect. 

This  was  what  turned  the  tide.  Th6  moment  superstition 
asserted  itself  the  issue  was  decided. 

There  was  no  further  argument  or  resistance.  Sure  that 
the  two  men  bore  charmed  lives  the  guards  fled.  It  was 
an  easy  victory. 

Frank  rvas  the  first  upon  the  veranda.  One  of  the  Hin¬ 
doos  ran  at  Small  with  his  sword  to  kill  him  ere  he  could 
be  rescued.  But  just  in  time  Frank  sent  in  a  timely  bul¬ 
let. 

The  next  moment  the  lapidary  establishment  was  in  the 
hands  of  the  invaders.  West  was  vainly  trying  to  liberate 
Small. 

* 

The  rescued  Eng]j.shman  was  so  overcome  with  joy  at 
his  release  that  he  absolutely  lost  command  of  his  nerves 
and  laughed  and  cried  like  a  child. 

It  was  not  easy  work  cutting  the  chains,  but  it  was  final- 
^'’y  done  and  Small  was  free. 

His  manner  changed. 

He  became  alert  and  shrewd. 

“How  many  of  you  are  there?”  he  asked.  “We  must 
get  aAvav  from  here  as  soon  as  possible.  Those  guards  wil 
be  back  here  with  a  hundred  more.” 

Let  us  lose  no  time  in  getting  back  to  the  Boomer, 

then,”  said  Frank. 

“.\ye,”  agreed  West;  “but  what  of  the  spoils  of  war? 
Is  not  this  a  conquest?” 

“.Assuredly,”  agreed  Frank. 

n  *“rhen  here  is  a  souvenir  of  the  occasion,  declared  the 
lawyer,  as  lip  picked  up  a  handful  of  the  richly  cut  stones. 
^  Small  did  the  same  and  then  they  left  the  veranda 
^hastily.  There  was  need  of  it. 

'i  -  ' 

\  „  CHAPTER  X. 

the  mogul  comes  to  terms. 

Already  they  could  hear  reinforcements  coming  crashing 

irhroiigh  jungle. 


They  ran  on  at  mad  .speed.  But  the  distance  back  to  the 
'  doomer  was  not  very  great. 

It  came  speedily  into  view.  A  few  moments  later  they 
were  climbing  over  the  rail. 

Small  was  astonished  at  sight  of  the  electric  vehicle. 
“Well,  I  never!”  he  exclaimed,  “Have  you  traveled  all 
;he  Avay  hither  in  this  carriage?” 

“We  have,”  replied  West,  and  then  the  newcomer  was 
shown  hastily  about  the  Boomer.  He  was  wonder-struck 
and  admired  the  machine  deeply. 

“It  is  the  greatest  invention  I  ever  saw!”  he  declared. 
“Assuredly  you  are  a  wonderful  man,  Mr.  Eeade.  Nobody 
but  an  American  could  have  done  this.” 

“America  is  bound  to  be  at  the  front,”  declared  West. 
“But  now,  Avhat  is  the  programme,  Frank?” 

“It  looks  to  me  as  if  we  must  accept  the  alternative  of 
war,”  said  Frank;  “we  camiot  hope  to  treat  with  the  Mogul 
noAV.” 

“Nor  could  you  e\'er  have,”  declared  Small.  “He  is  the 
chief  of  all  the  Thugs;  Ave  Avill  be  lucky  to  keep  out  of 
his  clutches.” 

“We  haA-e  explored  his  city  and  Iris  country,”  said  A^t; 
“Avhy  attempt  to  do  much  more,  Frank?” 

'  The  young  inventor  was  reflective. 

“I  am  content,”  he  said,  finally.  “Shall  Ave  return  to 
Allahabad  ?” 

“As  you  please.” 

“We  cannot  help  but  have  some  exciting  adA-entures  on 
the  Avay.  But  before  Ave  go,  Ave  Avill  pay  our  respects  to 
the  Idogul  by  taking  one  last  look  at  his  cdy.  We  can 
do  that  from  the  side  of  the  volcano,  Avhich  has  ceased  its 
activity.” 

“Good,”  agreed  West;  “let  the  game  go  on.” 

It  Avas  noAV  in  order  to  get  out  of  the  jungle.  It  Avas 
ca.sy  to  retrace  their  steps  the  way  they  had  come. 

They  Averc  none  too  soon  in  making  the  start,  for  the 
pursuers  Avere  close  in  their  rear. 

But  it  Avas  easy  to  distance  them  in  the  jungle.  They 
were  left  far  behind. 

An  hour  later  the  Boomer  emerged  into  the  open  coun- 
try.  Then  a  curioAis  spectacle  Avas  beheld. 

From  every  eminence  about  there  rose  the  curling  smoke 
of  a  Avatch  firov 
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(Small  gave  a  shiver. 

“I  know  what  that  means, "  he  said.  “They  are  on  the 

f^ookout  for  us.  Every  j)ass  is  guarded,  dhey  will  make 
a  desperate  attempt  to  get  us.” 

“They  may  catch  a  Tartar,”  said  West,  ironically. 

“Ah,  but  bo  not  too  confident,”  declared  (Small;  “they 
(  are  capable  of  many  a  treacherous  game.” 

»  The  machine  came  out  upon  open  ground.  Instantly  a 
J tumult  was  heard  in  the  distant  city, 
ji  It  was  evident  that  they  were  seen.  The  sounds  of  clash- 
mg  cymbals  and  beating  drums  came  upon  the  air. 

I 

»  Then  a  stream  of  men  and  elephants  came  surging  out 

of  the  city  gates.  'I'hey  were  coming  to  attack  the  Boomer. 

Frank  watched  the  scene  grimly. 

“I  could  give  them  a  bit  of  a  setback,”  he  muttered,  “and 

I've  a  mind  to  do  it.” 

•  < 

/‘Wouldn't  do  any  harm,”  averred  West,  “and  we’d  have 

a  chance  to  use  the  electric  gun.” 

“I’ll  do  it!” 

Small  was  the  only  one  of  the  party  who  did  not  seem  at 
ease,  but  this  was  natural  for  he  was  not  as  familiar  with 
the  resources  of  the  Boomer. 

Frank  turned  the  machine  alxuit  and  headed  it  for  the 
Mogul’s  city.  He  proceeded  slowly  and  carefully  studied 
the  position  of  the  foe. 

“Are  you  really  going  to  give  them  battle,  Mr.  Reade?” 
asked  Small. 

“Well,  we  will  meet  them  half  way,”  replied  Frank. 

“But  have  you  considered  the  risk?” 

“What?” 

“They  are  overwhelming  in  numbers  and  I  can  testify 
that  the}’  are  courageous  fighters.” 

“I  have  considered  all  that  well,”  replied  Frank,  “and 
I  am  willing  to  take  the  chances.” 

“Pardon  my  fears,”  .said  the  Englishman,  with  a  shiver, 
“hut  having  been  so  long  in  the  power  of  these  villains  has 
filled  me  with  a  deadly  fear  of  them;  now  that  liberty  has 
‘seemed  so  nearly  promised  me,  I  can  hardly  bear  the 
thought  of  having  it  .snatched  away.” 

“Have  no  fears,”  said  Frank,  earnestly.  “I  do  not  think 
there  is  the  least  doubt  but  that  we  can  care  for  those  fel¬ 
lows  all  right  enough.” 

“We  will  take  no  undue  risk.s^”  assured  West. 


Despite  all  this,  however.  Small  was  very  nervous  and 
very  j)ale. 

ileanwhile  the  army  of  the  Mogul  had  been  rapidly  de¬ 
scending  from  the  heights  above.  Suddenly  We.st  clutched 
Frank's  arm. 

“Look!”  ho  said.  “Tliey  are  surrounding  us!” 

This  seemed  ti-uc,  for  a  large  body  of  men  had  suddenly 
and  unexpectedly  appeared  in  the  rear  of  the  Boomer.  To 
the  right  and  left  were  rosj)ectively  the  jungle  and  the 
mountain  range. 

t 

Whiehever  way  the  Boomer  should  turn  there  was  now 
tlie  certainty  of  a  battle.  It  was  a  question  of  fighting  in 
any  event. 

Frank  now  started  the  Boomer  for  the  higher  land.  The 
army  from  the  city  was  spreading  right  and  left  as  if  to 
prevent  an  escape. 

F'inally  Frank  went  out  on  the  forward  platform. 

He  carelessly  picked  up  a  bomb  and  put  it  into  the  breech 
of  the  dynamite  gun. 

“Are  you  going  to  try  a  shot?”  asked  West. 

“I  think  I  will.’’ 

“Is  it  not  a  bit  long  range?” 

“All  the  better,”  replied  Frank. 

‘WMiy?”  exclaimed  We.«t,  in  surprise.  “I  don’t  .see  whv 
that  should  be.  You  can  kill  more  men  at  short  range,  I 
should  think.” 

^  “Ah  !”  replied  the  young  inventor,  “that  is  just  the  idea. 
I  don’t  want  to  kill  many, of  them;  not  any  more  than  is 
necessary,  certainly.’’ 

West  was  astonished. 

How  do  you  expect  to  defeat  them,  then  ?”  he  asked. 

By  frightening  them;  1  will  show  you  how  I  will  do 

With  which  Frank  bent  over  and  carefully  sighted  the 
gun.  The  others  watched  him  eagerly. 

Suddenly  the  young  inventor  drew  back.  There  was  a 
hissing  sound  and  a  slight  recoil. 

The  next  instant  there  was  a  distant  roar  like  thunder. 
A  wonderful  spectacle  was  witnes.sed. 

A  tremendous  cloud  of  debris,  earth,  uprooted  trees  and 
stones  rose  right  in  the  jjath  of  the  advancing  army.  Two 
of  the  elephants  were  killed  and  the  others  stampeded. 
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lu  a  moment  all  was  confusion  in  the  Hindoo  ranks. 
Irank  did  not  wait  for  further  developments. 

He  simply  sent  another  bomb  a  trifle  to  the  left  of  the 
other.  It  would  have  been-^casy  for  him  to  have  literally 
blown  the  Hindoo  army  to  atoms  with  the  deadly  bombs. 

Perhaps  tlie  most  astonished  person  on  board  was  An¬ 
tonio  Small.  ,  . 

‘‘On  my  word,”  he  e.xdaimed,  “what  kind  of  a  gun  is 
that?” 

“A  dynamite  gim,”  replied  West 

“Enough,”  cried  the  Englishman.  “I  can  see  quite  plain¬ 
ly  now  how  utterly  groundless  my  fears  were.  I  have  full 
faith  in  you,  Mr.  Keade.” 

Frank  continued  to  fire  the  bombs  all  around  the  Hin- 
/loo  columns,  which  quickly  became  disorganized.  In  a 
short  while  they  were  utterly  routed. 

The  army  in  the  rear  now  received  Frank’s  attention. 
That  was  soon  in  full  retreat. 

It  was  an  easy  victory. 

But  the  young  inventor  was  not  satisfied.  He  followed 
licrsi.stently  in  the  rear  of  the  fleeing  army,  chasing  it  to  the 
very  gates  of  the  Mogul’s  city. 

By  this  time  the  day  had  drawn  once  more  to  a  close. 
Darkness  shut  down  rapidly. 

’I'lie  terrified  Hindoos  had  sought  refuge  behind  the  walls 
of  their  city.  They  thronged  the  parapets,  evidently  be¬ 
lieving  that  their  foe  would  renew  his  attack. 

Frank  knew  his  power.  He  knew  that  he  could  easily 
batter  flown  those  walls  of  crumbling  stone  and  raze  every 
.structure  to  the  ground. 

With  the  fearful  dynamite  he  could  leave  the  city  but  a 
heap  of  nii.scrable  ruins. 

But  this  was  not  his  purpose. 

Ak  (larkne.«s  came  on  the  young  inventor  sent  the  Boomer 
npio  a  high  shelf  on  the  mountain  side,  from  which  they 
ffiuld  easily  look  down  into  the  city. 

'I’hen  Im  turned  fin  the  fbmling  sf'archlight  and  sent  its 
rays  shooting  over  tlio  buihlings  and  adown  the  winding 
•streetH. 

’I’hrre  was  no  sleep  for  the  terrified  population  that  night. 
^’^ley  knew  that  their  fate  hnng  in  the  balance. 

I'hey  wore  at  the  mercy  of  this  wonderful  man  of  seienee, 


this  unknown  magician  who  had  such  deadly  power  that  htJ 
could  dispatch  lightnings  to  kill  them. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  at  any  moment  they  expected  tl»»  > 
walls  of  their  domiciles  to  come  tumbling  down  about  their 
cars  that  night.  But  morning  dawned  and  the  city  still 
stood.  ’ 

Far  up  on  the  moimtain  side  was  the  deadly  Boomer. 

The  Mogul  and  his  people  held  a  council. 

The  result  was  just  what  Frank  had  predicted  and  had  ^ 
desired  to  bring  about 

^  Ift 

Down  from  the  heights  of  his  arrogance  and  his  pride 
came  the  Mogul.  The  coimcil  of  his  ministers  decided  that 
their  wisest  course  was  to  treat  with  this  deadly  unknown 
foe. 

Accordingly  before  noon  there  emerged  from  the  city  j 
gates  a  flag  of  truce.  Sis  mci^  came  with  it. 

Th^  were  met  a  short  distance  from  the  Boomer  b^>5 
Frank,  West  and  Antonio  Small.  The  latter  now  was  able^ 
to  perform  a  valuable  service. 

He  was  fairly  familiar  with  the  Hindoo  tongue  and  acted 
as  interpreter. 

The  committee  from  the  Mogul  proceeded  at  onctf-ta 
their  message,  to  which  Frank  listened  quietly. 

The  young  inventor  knew  that  he  had  the  best  of  the 
situation.  >  ' 

.  I 

_  4 

I 

CHAPTEE  XI. 

THE  INVADING  AEMT. 

A 

After  much  preamble  the  gist  of  the  Mogul’s  message  . 
was  made  plain.  , 

It  wa.s  to  the  effect  that  he  was  averse  to  a  further  con¬ 
duct  of  warfare  and  if  the  strange  visitors  would  depart 
from  his  land  in  pf'nco|an(l  trouble  his  people  no  more,  he 
would  pay  a  reasonable  amount  in  diamonds  to  the  invaders 
as  an  ohjoet. 

To  fins  Frank  roplierl:  '  | 

“’I’ell  your  rider  flint  we  arc  not  conquerors  nor  daspets:  || 
tlinf.  \vc  liave  not  come  here  to  e.xaet  ransom  or  niiy.  promise  H 
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/roiii  liiiii;  wc!  would  be  glad  lo  meet  him  upon  such  terms 

r 

of  friendshil),  and  if  he  will  accept  our  visit  upon  such 
^ernis  we  will  depart  and  leave  liim  in  peace.’^ 

The  committee  departed  with  alacrity  and  apparently 
much  satisfied.  When  they  had  gone.  West  said : 

“What  is  your  plan,  Frank?” 

“1  am  going  to  make  the  personal  acquaintance  of  the 
Black  Mogul,”  replied  Frank.  “1  have  a  desire  to  meet 
*hnu  on  equal  terms  and  if  possible  fraternize  wi^h  him. 
Call  it  a  whim,  caprice,  what  you  like,  it  is  nevertheless  my 
'plan.” 

“Good!”  declared  West.  “That  is  accompli.shing  the 
object  of  our  mission  here  with  a  vengeance.  Who  can  say 
what  benefit  may  not  come  from  it?  If  we  bring  the  old 
JIdgul  to  such  terms  we  shall  do  what  the  British  army 
has  not  been  able  to  do,  and  perhaps  we  can  soften  the  old 
•/^athen  spirit  a  little  so  that  he  will  be  more  tolerant.” 

“Just  so!”  cried  Small;  “at  lea.st  he  will  have  been 
'taught  some  degree  of  respect  for  the  white  man.” 

,  An  hour  passed. 

hen  the  voyagers  beheld  the  enactment  of  a  wonderful 
scone  below. 

The  city  gates  flew  wide  open.  Lines  of  Hindoo  guards 
formed  alongside  it.  A  white  elephant  was  seen  to  emerge, 
»  led  by  courtiers.  The  creature  was  richly  trapped  and 
decorated. 

,  It  came  straight  up  thQ_mountain  side  toward  the  ma¬ 
chine.  Small  gave  a  sharp  cry : 

“It  is  the  sacred  elephant,”  he  said.  “Only  the  favored 
of  the  .Mogul  can  ever  sit  upon  its  back.” 

■ .  “And  it  is  sent  up  here  to  carry  us  down,”  cried  West. 

“Just  so.” 

“That  is  an  honor  which,  I  fear,  we  do  not  sufficiently 
appreciate,”  said  Frank.  “Now,  let  us  consider;  who  will 

with  me  to  pay  the  visit  to  His  Highness?” 

“Small,  for  he  is  an  interpreter,”  said  West.  “I  will  go 
also,  if  you  think  it  safe.” 

“Bejabers,  yez  needn’t  be  afraid  av  that!”  cried  Bar¬ 
ney.  “Shure,  the  naygur  an’  mesilf  kin  take  care  av  the 
niachine.” 

“Yo’  bet  we  kin!”  declared  Pomp. 

“All  right.”  agreed.  Frank;  “the  three  of  us  will  go.” 

So  when  the  ilogul’s  clcidiant  halted  before  the  Boomer, 


and  the  attendants  jinistratcd  them.selves,  the  tlirc<^  ex¬ 
plorers  descended  with  dignity  and  cliudjed  into  the  liow- 
dah. 

The  ride  down  into,  the  city  on  the  white  elephant’s  back 
was  a  remarkable  and  a  memorable  one. 

•  As  they  passed  in  at  the  gates  the  Hindoo  people  all 
pi-ostrated  themselves.  (Straight  to  the  door  of  the  palace 
they  were  carried. 

Here  a  rich  golden  carpet  was  laid  and  they  walked  over 
it  into  the  main  room  of  the  palace  for  the  .secomi  lime; 
this  time  under  far  different  circumstances. 

The  interior  of  the  Mogul’s  audience  chamber  presented 
an  imposing  and  im])ressive  aj)pearauce. 

It  was  lined  W'ith  richly  attired  nobles  and  members  of 
the  higher  caste  from  the  dais  down  to  the  door.  Upon  a 
great  golden  throne  under  a  silver  canopy  blazing  with 
gems  sat  the  Mogul. 

For  the  fir.st  time  white  men  of  the  Christian  religion 
had  gained  an  audience  with  the  last  surviving  member  of 
that  old-time  Hindoo  dynasty  of  Moguls. 

As  he  sat  upon  his  throne  the  Mogul  was  seen  to  be  a 
man  of  powerful  frame,  with  large  features  and  deep-set 
eyes,  a  type  altogether  different  from  the  Hindoo. 

There  was  a  masterful  air  about  this  native  ruler,  though 
the  linos  of  his  face  were  cruel  and  his  mouth  brutish. 

He  looked  a  barbarian,  every  inch  of  him,  yet  not  of  the 
common  class. 

He  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  three  white  men  as  they  ad¬ 
vanced.  Frank  boldly  stopped  up  on  the  dais  and  was 
followed  by  his  companions. 

The  Mogul  smiled  in  a  reassuring  way,  and  then  in  a 
voice  which  seemed  to  come  from  the  depths  of  a  cavern,  .so 
deep  in  his  chest  was  it,  made  a  remark. 

Small  interpreted  it. 

“  He  says  he  is  very  glad  to  welcome  the  strangers,”  said 
Small. 

“We  reciprocate  the  good  wdll,”  replied  Frank;  “it  is  an 
honor  we  appreciate  to  salute  the  Mogul.” 

With  this  polite  speech  the  Mogul  seemed  pleased.  He 
relaxed  his  stiff  manner  at  once  and  hold  quite  a  conversa¬ 
tion  with  Frank. 

The  young  inventor  told  him  of  the  far-off  land  of  .Vmer- 
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ica,  of  all  its  woiulerfiil  rosourcos  aiul  its  powerful  govern¬ 
ment.  The  Hindoo  ruler  listened  with  interest. 

Also  h  is  manner  was  much  more  cordial  when  he  learned 
that  the  visitors  were  not  Englishmen. 

He  frowned  when  he  spoke  of  the  latter,  and  said : 

“They  have  robbed  our  people,  have  desecrated  our  tem- 
.ples  and  reviled  our  gods.  W'e  hate  them,  and  Brahma  some 
day  will  come  back  to  help  us  drive  them  out  of  the  world.’’ 

The  interview  lasted  for  a  long  while.  At  its  end  Erank 
had  made  terms  of  friend.ship  with  the  Mogul. 

Of  his  sincerity  the  Hindoo  ruler  was  bound  to  be  as¬ 
sured,  for  lie  had  already  seen  how  easy  it  would  have  been 
for  the  Boomer  to  have  razed  the  entire  city. 

So  the  Mogul  promised  them  immunity  from  molestation 
in  any  part  of  his  kingdom. 

At  this  moment  an  attendant  came  forward,  bearing  a 
small  gold  casket. 

^  I 

This  was  tendered  to  Frank. 

In  it  was  a  heap  of  rich  and  rare  diamonds.  With  this 
token  of  good  will  the  Mogul  dismi.s.sed  his  visitors. 

Back  to  the  Boomer,  triumphant  and  delighted,  they  were 
carried  by  the  white  elephant. 

“You  see,”  said  Frank  to  We.st,  “that  after  all  a  con¬ 
ciliatory  cour.se  is  best.  If  we  had  idunged  into  aggressive 
action  we  would  not  have  gained  this  understanding,  and 
all  this  blood  would  have  been  on  our  heads.” 

•“I  realize  that  you  were  right,  Frank,”  agreed  the  young 
lawyer. 

Once  more  on  board  the  Boomer  the  explorers  held  a 
council.  Frank  was  desirous  of  yet  exploring  the  region 
sfimewhat  further. 

So  the  Boomer  took  a  course  over  ihe  mountain.  From 
its  crater  a  great  view  of  tiie  Mogul  s  tc'rrilory  could  be 
had. 

But  tlie  exciting  incidents  of  the  ilay  were  not  over  yet 
by  any  means. 

MHiile  studying  the  intervening  region  to  the  Ifimalayas, 
Small  suddenly  gave  a  sharp  cry. 

“By  Jupiter!”  he  exelaimed,  “do  you  see  that  distant 
black  line  eoming  down  from  the  Tfimalayiis?" 

All  eyes  were  u])on  the  spot. 

“It  looks  like  a  train  of  ants,"  said  W  est. 


“Well,  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,”  cried  Small;  “it  is  aif' 
army.” 

“  An  army  ?” 

“Yes;  they  are  no  other  than  Mongols  and  Tartars  from 
that  land  beyond.  They  have  heard  of  the  Mogul’s  wealth 
and  are  no  doubt  coming  to  conquer  him  and  seize  his  dia¬ 
mond  mines.” 

“How  do  you  know  that?”  a.sked  Frank.  ^ 

“It  has  been  the  dread  of  the  Mogul  for  years  past,  for 
the  raid  has  been  many  times  threatened.  A  hundred  years, 
ago  a  predecessor  of  tlie  Jlogul's  was  held  in  captivity  by 
these  barbarians  and  forced  to  give  up  a  mighty  sum  for  his 
ransom.” 

At  once  our  explorers  were  interested.  Here  was  a  de¬ 
velopment  which  gave  them  great  promise  of  lively  inci¬ 
dents. 

There  was  no  thought  now  of  leaving  the  region  at  onee.i 

“Whv  not  stay  and  see  the  fun?”  cried  We.st.  “Perhapsl 
take  a  fair  part  in  it.”  | 

S3-mpathy  was  inclined  toward  the  Mogul,  vet  Frank  was’’ 
determined  to  remain  neutral  unless  it  was  seen  that  the 
aggressors  were  getting  the  upper  hand. 

But  an  idea  occurred  to  him. 

“It  is  not  right  for  us  to  allow  them  to  spring  a  sur¬ 
prise,”  he  said.  “We  must  wai-n  the  Mogul.” 

“By  all  means,”  agreed  West.  “Who  will  undertake 
do  it?” 

“Let  us  go  down  to  the  city  with  the  Boomer.”  J 

“Agreed !” 

Down  the  mountain  side  went  the  machine.  In  a  short 
while  it  was  once  more  at  the  gates  of  the  city. 

Small  gave  the  alarm  and  it  traveled  like  wildfire.  A 
greater  sensation  could  not  have  been  devi.sed. 

From  all  quarters  the  Hindoos  came  running  to  arms. 
'I’he  Mogul  came  out  on  a  white  horse,  with  his  boilygtiaril'' 
of  armed  men. 

He  rode  at  once  to  the  top  of  the  mountain  and  with 
his  own  eves  saw  the  foe  approaching.  His  face  seemed  to 
pale  a  trifle,  but  his  ev'cs  were  fierce  and  gleaming. 

He  gave  orders  to  his  soldiers  in  a  shar]),  imperative  u 
way.  In  a  short  sjiace  of  time  the  whole  mountain  side  was 
covered  with  them. 

The  Mogul  arranged  his  men  in  four  long  liiu's.  One  .at 
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fool  of  the  luffiiiitain  and  across  tlic  putli.  'I’lie  others 

I  at  intervals,  up  tlie  high  slope. 

His  purpo.se  was  manifest,  whieli  was  to  allow  the  first 

■  line  the  support  of  tlic  second,  should  it  fail  to  cheek  the 

,j|  advance  of  the  foe. 

'  And  a  desperate  stand  could  be  made  on  the  last  line, 
which  would  really  determine  the  fortunes  of  the  day. 

The  advance  of  the  Mongols  was  slow,  though  steady. 

"^That  night  their  campfires  were  seen  twenty  miles  away. 

Had  it  not  been  so  far  away  the  ,Mog\d  might  have 

'  % 

*  thought  of  marching  his  men  to  attack  them,  but  this  would 
not  be  fea.sible. 

Kven  at  that  distance  it  could  be  seen  that  their  force  was 
a  monster  one,  and  far  superior  to  that  of  the  Mogul.  The 
battle  would  be  certainly  a  desperate  one.. 

The  Boomer  remained  upon  a  high  part  of  the  moun- 
our  adventurers  watching  events  with  much  interest 

^  and  expectation. 

# 

The  Jlongol  army  was  on  the  move  at  a  very  early  hour 
the  next  morning.  By  noon  it  was  eight  miles  away. 

And  here,  to  the  exasperation  of  the  Mogul's  men,  it  re- 
jpainefl  for  another  dav. 

But  the  purpose  of  the  Mongols  in  this  could  be  easily 
seen  and  was  certainly  justifiable.  They  had  come  a  mighty 

'l  distance  and  time  was  needed  to  rest  their  men  and  group 

■  their  divisions. 

S  But  suspense  ended  on  the  third  day.  The}'  were  seen 
to  be  upon  the  move. 

And  now  all  was  e.xcitement  and  some  little  confusion  in 
the  Hindoo  camp. 

They  waited  nervously  and  perhaps  fearfully  for  the  com¬ 
ing  of  that  contest  which  was  to  decide  their  fate  as  a  na¬ 
tion. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


WHICH  ENDS  THE  TALE. 


The  Mongols  had  throwm  out  their  forces  in  all  direc¬ 
tions  so  as  to  approach  the  mountain  from  three  sides.  They 
came  in  irregular  formation. 

The  miles  were  gradually  cut  down  until  the  watchers 


on  the  mountain  were  al)lo  to  (lislinguish  them  quite  plain¬ 
ly.  .\n  uncouth,  barbarous  looking  crew  they  were. 

“By  dove!’’  exclaimed  West,  “if  they  fight  a.s  fiercely 
as  they  look  the  .Mogul  can  never  whip  them.” 

“I  believe  you,”  agreed  Small.  “These  Hindoos  are  men 
far  inferior  to  those  .Asiatic  people.” 

“That  seems  true  enough  to  me,”  agreed  Frank  Keade, 

Jr.  “Well,  let  us  see  how  the  battle  opens.” 

* 

They  had  not  long  to  wait. 

Already  the  two  skirmish  lines  had  met  far  below  and 
the  pattering  of  shots  could  be  heard.  For  some  while  this 
continued. 

Then  the  battle  began.  ^ 

Eng  (Jiang,  the  leader  of  the  Mongols,  whom  Small  de¬ 
scribed,  was  a  shrewd  general  and  persistent  fighter.  He 
had  deployed  his  men  with  rare  skill  and  was  bound  to  make 
a  hard  fight. 

The  Mogul  was  not  a  warrior  or  a  general,  hut  he  had 
the  advantage  of  position. 

The  Mongols  were  obliged  to  attack  him.  All  that  -he 
needed  to  do  was  to  repulse  them  at  every  attack. 

Terrific  were  the  charges  of  the  ^longols.  Step  hy  step 
they  worked  their  way  up  the  mountain. 

The  Mogul's  first  line  was  steadily  forced  back.  The 
Aloiigols  yet  had  many  men  in  reserve. 

“I  tell  you,”  said  West,  with  conviction,  “the  Mogul  is 
whipped  to-day.’’ 

“Do  you  believe  it?”  asked  Frank,  with  something  of 
doubt. 

“Of  course  1  do;  Eng  Chang's  men  are  fighting  against 
great  odds  and  yet  they  force  these  fellows  back  with  ease. 
Do  you  see  that  ?” 

“Well,  it  seems  true,”  agreed  Frank.  “However,  they 
haven’t  won  the  mountain  yet.” 

“No,  but  they  are  making  a  big  bid  for  it.” 

“I  will  allow  that.” 

The  Mogul  exposed  himself  fearlessly.  He  was  everj'- 
where  on  his  white  charger,  exhorting  his  men. 

The  white  horse  was  a  fine  target  for  a  good  marksman, 
but  somehow  none  of  the  bullets  seemed  to  find  him.  It 
seemed  as  if  ho  Iwre  a  charmed  life. 

.\  fremendon.s  concentration  of  men  was  now  made  by 
Eng  Chang.  The  battle  grew  fiercer. 
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And  now  tlie  Mogul’s  first  line  was  compelled  to  fall 
back  to  the  su])port  of  tlie  second. 

This  was  a  gain  for  Chang.  But  reinforced  as  they  were 
the  Hindoos  now  made  an  awful  fight. 

In  spite  ol  this  they  were  slowly  obliged  to  give  ground, 
and  when  the  day  closed  they  were  half  way  back  to  the 
third  line. 

The  day  was  signally  Chang's.  That  niglit  his  men  rested 
triumphantly  on  their  arms. 

<Jur  e.xj)lorers  were  now  truly  not  a  little  alarmed  for  the 
Mogul  and  his  people,  but  yet  Frank  clung  to  faith. 

‘‘You  never  can  tell,”  he  .said;  “the  Mogul  has  a  strong 
line  back  yet  and  the  next  attack  of  the  Mogul’s  may  be 
a  veritable  Waterloo.” 

.“L  hope  30U  are  a  prophet,”  declared  West. 

“Then  you  are  inclined  to  sympathize  with  the  Mogul?” 
laughed  Small. 

“Yes,  1  am.” 

“For  that  he  is  about  as  much  of  a  barbarian  as  Chang. 
I’ll  wager  he  has  performed  as  many  bloodthirsty  deeds 
in  his  daj'.” 

“  .\h,  but  he  has  reformed.  We  have  brought  about  Ills 
conversion.” 

The  Knglishman  laughed  and  wagged  his  head. 

“It  is  pretty  hard  to  teach  an  old  dog  new  trick.s,”  he 
said. 

The  night  passed  once  more,  with  the  advantage  in 
Chang’s  favor.  .Agaiji  the  battle  was  begun  the  ne.\t  day. 

And  steadily  the  .Mongols  forced  the  Hindoos  to  the 
summit  of  the  mountain.  'Phey  fought  like  veritable  fiend.s. 

'Phe  mountain  side  was  stnnvn  with  dead  and  woumlcd 
men.  It  was  plain  before  the  noon  hour  that  unless  the 
ti<le  turned  very  soon,  the  Mogul  and  his  nation  were  fated. 

’Phey  were  making  a  despc'rate  stand  on  the  la.st  line 
and  but  a  short  distance  from  tin?  summit.  Suddenly 
Cluing  ai.peared  on  the  left  in  a  Hank  movement. 

'Phis  turned  tin;  tide. 

The  Mogul  saw  that  liis-last  hope  was  to  fall  hack  be¬ 
hind  the  walls  of  bis  city.  'Pliia-  must  be  defended  to  the 
very  last. 

So  down  the  other  side  of  the  mountain  the  Hindoos  be- 
gau  their  retreat.  'Pliis  soon»becunio  disorderly  a.s*the  Mon- 
J^ols  pressed  forward. 


In  victorious  pursuit  came  Chang  s  men.  Down  the 
mountain  they  hurried  the  Hindoos.  ^ 

It  was  a  dark  day  for  the  Mogul’s  people.  It  looked  a? 
if  they  must  surely  be  exterminated. 

Down  to  the  very  gates  of  the  city  went  the  pursuit. 
And  even  here  the  Jlongols  were  not  ilieckcd. 

They  swanned  with  ladders  up  the  walls,  fn  an  hour 
the  city,  the  Mogul’s  palace,  with  its  wealth,  would  all  havf 
been  looted. 

But  all  this  time  a  keen  eye  had  followed  the  seen*** 
Frank  had  deferred  action  until  he  felt  sure  that  the  Hin¬ 
doos  had  done  all  in  their  power. 

Now  he  believed,  however,  that  the  critical  time  had 
come. 

To  defer  longer  might  be  fatal.  It  was  the  moment  for 
him  to  act  or  not  at  all.  .  4 

So  he  suddenly  sprung  into  the  pilot-house.  Chang’s 
army  was  coming  around  a  spur  of  the  momilain  to  re^ 
inforce  those  on  the  city  walls. 

Frank  swung  the  Boomer  into  jrositiou.  .Some  of  the 
Mongols  saw  the  machine  and  made  a  rush  for  it. 

Fatal  move  for  them.  •  ' " 

Barney  and  Pomp,  with  their  rifles,  picked  them  off. 
Then  Frank  sighted  the  dynamite  gun. 

He  drew  a  lino  across  the  front  of  Chang's  column;  then 
he  pressed  the  electric  button. 

Whish — hiss — click — boom  ! 

The  dynamite  bomb  struck  the  line  fair  in  the  middle. 
'Phere  was  a  volcano-like  u])-burst  and  hundreds  of  the  liar- 
barians  were  flung  into  the  air  and  dashed  into  cternily. 

A  hole  was  blown  in  the  mountain  side  large  cnuugli 
almo.st  to  bury  a  regiment  of  men.  For  a  moment  the  aston¬ 
ished  Xfongols  wavered. 

What  had  hajipened?  What  terrible  thing  was  thii 
this  awful  lightning  stroke  in  their  midst?  ^ 

P’rank  knew  how  to  follow  up  the  advantage. 

He  lost  no  time. 

Another  bomb  followcsl  the  first.  Then  another  and 
another. 

Migidy  heaps  of  the  barbarians  lay  on  the  mountain  side 
•Nothing  could  withstand  such  an  onslaught. 

'i’ho  Mongol  army  fell  back.  They  fled  precipltalely 
the  mountain.  'I'crror  seized  them. 
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'k4*Tho«-  trying  t»  get  into  the  city,  not  being  reinforced, 
|ff.'rc,  of  course,  beaten  back.  Tlie  Mogul's  soldiers  thus 
vSeouraged  rushed  out  in  pursuit. 

And  frank  now  sent  the  Boomer  to  the  mountain  top 
and  shelled  the  Mongols  all  down  the  other  side  into  the 
{valley. 

,  Scarcely  a  remnant  of  the  monster  army  gathered  there 
of  range.  It  was,  indeed,  a  Waterloo, 
r  The  tables  had  turned  in  a  most  astounding  manner. 
^Iie  victory  had  in  a  few  moments  been  completely  trans¬ 
ferred. 

The  Mogul  and  his  city  were  saved.  Chang  could  nevei’ 
return  successfully  to  the  attack. 

And  all  was  duo  to  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  the  Boomer. 
To  attempt  a  description  of  the  scene  which  followed 
would  be  utterly  impossible.  The  Mogul's  people  were  fran- 
witli  delight. 

The  Boomer  was  looked  upon  as  their  savior.  ,  That  night 
a  grand  fete  was  held  in  the  city. 

The  Mogul  came  aboard  the  Boomer  and  insisted  upon 
emliraoing  the  e.xplorers  one  after  the  other.  Then  he  made 
ni  fouipiiTiy  him  to  his  palace. 

!Thc  Boomer  was  installed  in  the  main  square  of  the  city. 
Its  electric  light  made  all  around  it  plain  as  day. 

^  The  people,  men,  women  and  children,  crowded  about  it 
[in  a  species  of  silent  worship.  It  had  saved  them  from  a 
‘vterrible  fate. 

r  The  Mogul  had  taken  Frank  into  his  palace  and  said: 

“Look  about  you.  Hero  is  a  mighty  treasure.  It  shall 
all  be  yours.  T  give  it  to  you.” 

But  Frank  made  a  courteous  bow  and  responded,  through 
■'  Small : 

“We  ask  no  pay  for  the  service  we  have  done.  Only  we 
^woidd  beg  of  you  to  have  kinder  feelings  toward  our  peo- 
f57e> 

The  ^fognl  prostrated  himself. 

“I  swear  it,”  he  .said,  “by  the  heart  of  Brahma !  I  would 
never  have  treated  your  people  with  harshness  if  I  had  un¬ 
derstood  your  princely  natures.  Ilencefortli  wo  arc  friends, 
and  your  people  are  welcome  in  the  dominions  of  the  Mo¬ 
gul.” 

Frank  refn.sed  any  further  offer  of  treasurejrom  the  Mo- 
pd  and  went  back  to  the  Boomer. 
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For  a  week  longer  tlie  explorers  remained  in  llie  Mogul’s 
city,  'i'hon  Frank  announced  that  he  nmst  depart. 

“1  wisii  to  visit  another  part  of  India,”  lie  said,  “hut  if 
possible  I  will  some  day  renew  the  visit.” 

The  Mogul  and  his  people  were  Jotii  to  part  with  their 
guests.  They  followed  the  Boomer  to  the  very  confines  of 
the  country. 

But  Frank  knew  that  nothing  was  to  be  gained  by  re¬ 
maining  longer.  Moreover,  all  in  the  party  had  begun  to 
tllink  of  home. 

Especially  was  Small  desirous  of  a  return. 

“You  will  understand  wliy,”  he  said,  “when  1  explain 
that  1  have  a  family  waiting  for  me  in  Ihigland.  Ko  doubt 
they  believe  me  dead.” 

So  the  Boomer  left  the  land  of  the  Mogul  and  struck 
southward.  In  every  sense  the  excursion  Jiad  been  a  grand 
success. 

Since  that  day  visitors  to  the  land  of  tlie  Block  Mogul, 
once  the  bloody  tyrant  of  the  Himalayas,  have,  been  wel¬ 
come. 

Even  merchants  from  Bombay  have  been  enabled  to  open 
up  a  successful  traffic  in  diamonds  and  gold.  All  this  was 
due  to  the  visit  of  the  Boomer. 

To  invade  the  land  of  the  Mogul  had  been  a  daring  move, 
but  it  had  borne  good  fruit. 

Back  to  Allahabad  went  the  exjilorors.  Here  tliey  were 
given  an  ovation  by  the  English  residents. 

The  remarkable  feat  of  having  pacified  the  Black  Mogul 
was  of  great  service  to  the  Briti.sh  government  as  well  as  to 
all  individuals. 

But  the  explorers  did  not  stay  long  in  .\llahabad. 

The  Boomer  was  soon  placed  aboard  the  cars  and  shipjicd 
back  to  Bombay.  It  was  placed  on  a  home-bound  vessel 
there. 

Our  voyagers  followed  by  a  later  ship.  Antonio  Small 
stopped  in  Bombay  to  clear  his  military  record. 

But  he  warmly  thanked  Frank  for  the  mighty  favor  done 
him,  and  said : 

“I  hope  some  day  to  repay  yon.  If  you  ever  come  to 
England  T  shall  try  to  do  it.”  , 

“Well,”  said  We.st,  as  one  day  they  were  sailing  up  the 
Red  Sea  on  an  English  steamer,  “  1  must  say  that  our  ex 
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perieuces  iu  India  would  make  quite  an  entertaining 
story.” 

‘‘And  yon  will  have  the  pleasure  of  reading  them  as 
such,”  said  Frank. 

“What  do  you  mean?” 

“I  have  a  friend  who  comes  to  me  regularly  for  all  the 
incidents  of  my  travels,  which  he  weaves  into  a  story.  Our 
late  e.vperienees  will  give  him  good  material.” 

And  it  was  from  the  inventor's  own  lips,  therefore,  that 
the  author  obtained  the  subject-matter  of  this  story.  If 


it  has  amused  the  reader,  then  the  desired  end  has  bet-j] 
gained. 

Until  such  time  as  the  famous  inventor  shall  undertafci  | 
another  wonderful  trip,  therefore,  let  us  wait  in  patience. 


THE  END. 
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A  Weekly  Magaziue  coutaiuiug  Stories  of  the  American  llevolutiou. 

By  HARRY  MOORE. 

These  stories  are  based  on  actual  facts  and  give  a  faithful 
account  of  the  exciting  adventures  of  a  brave  band  of  American 
youths  who  were  always  ready  and  willing  to  imperil  their  lives 
'for  the  sake  of  helping  along  the  gallant  cause  of  Independence. 
Every  number  will  consist  of  32  large  pages  of  reading  matter, 
bound  in  a  beautiful  colored  cover. 


LATEST  ISSUES: 


1  112  The  Liberty  Boys  Cornered;  or,  "Which  Way  Shall  We  Turn?” 

,  113  The  Liberty  Boys  at  Valley  forge ;  or,  Enduring  Terrible  Hard¬ 
ships. 

1^114  The  Liberty  Boys  Missing;  or.  Lost  In  the  Swamps. 

Cll5  The  Liberty  Boys’  Wager,  And  How  They  Won  It. 

XllC  The  Liberty  Boys  Deceived;  or.  Tricked  but  Not  Beaten. 

,  117  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Dwarf ;  or,  -A  Dangerous  Enemy. 

H  IIS  The  Liberty  Boys’  Dead-Shots ;  or.  The  Deadly  Twelve. 

119  The  Liberty  Boys’  League ;  or.  The  Ci^ntry  Boys  Who  Helped, 
i  120  The  Liberty  Boys’  Neatest  Trick ;  or,  How  the  Redcoats  were 
A  Fooled. 

'  121  The  Liberty  Boys  Stranded ;  or,  Afoot  In  the  Enemy’s  Country. 
122  The  Liberty  Boys  in  the  Saddle;  or.  Lively  Work  for  Liberty’s 
u  Cause. 

*tk!3  The  Liberty  Boys’  Bonanza ;  or.  Taking  Toll  from  the  Tories. 

124  The  Liberty  Boys  at  Saratoga  ;  or.  The  Surrender  of  Burgoyne. 

125  iThe  Liberty  Boys  and  "Old  Put.";  or  'The  Escape  at  Horseneck. 

,  126  The  Liberty  Boys  Bugle  Call;  or,  The  Plot  to  Poison  Washington. 
*127  The  Liberty  Boys  ana  "Queen  Esther”;  or,  The  Wyoming  Valley 
•  Massacre. 

•  128  The  Liberty  Boys’  Horse  Guard ;  or.  On  the  High  Hills  of  Santee. 
»  129  The  Liberty  Boys  and  Aaron  Burr ;  or.  Battling  for  Independ¬ 
ence. 

130  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  “Swamp  Fox”  ;  or.  Helping  Marlon. 

»  131  The  Liberty  Boys  and  Ethan  Allen ;  or.  Old  and  Young  Veterans. 

»  132  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  King’s  Spy ;  or.  Diamond  Cut  Dia* 
mond. 

,2Ji33Tbe  Liberty  Boys’  Bayonet  Charge ;  or.  The  Siege  of  Yorktown. 
itsrLloCrty  Boys  and  Paul  Jones ;  or.  The  Martyrs  of  the  Prison 
Ships. 

135  The  Liberty  Boys  at  Bowling  Green ;  or.  Smashing  the  King's 

Statue. 

136  The  Liberty  Boys  and  Nathan  Hale;  or.  The  Brave  Patriot  Spy. 

137  The  Liberty  Boys’  “Minute  Men”  ;  or.  The  Battle  of  the  Cow 

,  Pens. 

f  138  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Traitor;  or.  How  They  Handled  Him. 

1  139  The  Liberty  Boys  at  Yellow  Creek  ;  or.  Routing  the  Redcoats. 

I  140  The  Liberty  Boys  and  General  Greene;  or.  Chasing  Cornwallis. 

^  141  The  Liberty  Boys  In  Richmond;  or,  Fighting  Traitor  Arnold. 

142  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Terrible  Tory ;  or.  Beating  a  Bad 
iL  tMan. 

’  148  Tbe  I.iberty  Boys’  Sword-Fight ;  or.  Winning  with  the  Enemy’s 
Weapons. 

144  The  Liberty  Boys  In  Georgia ;  or.  Lively  Times  Down  South, 
r  145  The  Liberty  Boys’  Greatest  Triumph  ;  or.  The  March  to  Victory. 
146  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Quaker  Spy ;  or.  Two  of  a  Kind. 

Ill  The  Liberty  Boys  in  Florida ;  or.  Fighting  Prevost’s  Army. 

148  The  Liberty  Boys’  Last  Chance :  or.  Making  the  Best  of  It. 

.  149  The  Liberty  Boys’  Sharpshooters ;  or.  The  Battle  of  the  Kegs. 

I  1.W  The  Liberty  Boys  on  Guard ;  or.  Watching  the  Enemy. 

I  151  The  Liberty  Boys’  Strange  Guide ;  or,  the  Mysterious  Maiden. 


152  The  Liberty  Boys  In  the  Mountains ;  or.  Among  Rough  People. 

153  The  Liberty  Boys’  Retreat;  or,  in  the  Shades  of  Death.  • 

154  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Fire  Fiend;  or,  A  New  Kind  of  Battle. 

155  The  Liberty  Boys  in  Quakertown  ;  or.  Making  Things  Lively  in 

Philadelphia. 

156  The  Liberty  Boys  and  tbe  Gypsies;  or,  A  Wonderful  Surprise. 

157  The  Liberty  Boys’  Flying  Artillery  ;  or  "Liberty  or  Death."  ^ 
108  Tbe  Liberty  Boys  Against  tbe  Red  Demons;  or.  Fighting  the  In¬ 
dian  Raiders. 

3  59  The  Liberty  Boys’  Gunners;  or,  Tbe  Bombardment  of  Monmouth. 

160  The  Liberty  Boys  and  Lafayette ;  or.  Helping  the  Young  French 

General. 

161  The  Liberty  Boys’  Grit ;  or.  The  Bravest  of  the  Brave. 

162  The  Liberty  Boys  at  West  Point;  or,  Helping  to  Watch  the  Red¬ 

coats. 

163  The  Liberty  Boys’  Terrible  Tussle ;  or.  Fighting  to  a  Finish.  * 

164  The  Liberty  Boys  and  "Light  Horse  Harry”  ;  or.  Chasing  the 

British  Dragoons. 

165  The  Liberty  Boys  In  Camp  ;  or.  Working  for  Washington. 

166  The  Liberty  Boys  and  Mute  Mart;  or.  The  Deaf  and  Dumb  Spy. 

167  The  Liberty  Boys  at  Trenton ;  or,  Tjie  Greatest  Christmas  ever 

Known. 

168  The  Liberty  Boys  and  General  Gates ;  or.  The  Disaster  at  Cam¬ 

den. 

169  The  Liberty  Boys  at  Brandywine ;  or.  Fighting  Fiercely  for  Free¬ 

dom. 

170  The  Liberty  Boys’  Hot  Campaign ;  or.  The  Warmest  Work  on 

Record. 

171  The  Liberty  Boys’  Awkward  Squad ;  or,  Breaking  in  New  Re¬ 

cruits. 

172  The  Liberty  Boys’  Fierce  Finish  ;  or.  Holding  Out  to  the  End. 

173  The  Liberty  Boys  at  Forty  Fort ;  or.  The  Battle  of  Pocono 

Mountain. 

174  The  Liberty  Boys  as  Swamp  Rats;  or.  Keeping  the  Redcoats 

Worried. 

175  The  Liberty  Boys’  Death  March  ;  or.  The  Girl  of  the  Regiment. 

176  The  Liberty  Boys’  Only  Surrender,  And  Why  It  was  Done. 

177  The  Liberty  Boys  and  Flora  McDonald ;  or.  After  the  Hessians. 

178  The  Liberty  Boys’  Drum  Corps ;  or.  Fighting  for  the  Starry  Flag. 

179  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Gun  Maker ;  or.  The  Battle  of  Stony 

Point. 

180  The  Liberty  Boys  as  Night  Owls ;  or.  Great  Work  after  Dark. 

1 8  1  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  G  irl  Spy ;  or.  Fighting  Tryon’s  Raiders. 

18  2  The  Ijiberty  Boys’  Masked  Battery;  or.  The  Burning  of  Kingston. 

18  3  The  Liberty  Boys  and  Major  Andre;  or.  Trapping  the  British  Mes¬ 
senger. 

18  4  The  Liberty  Boys  in  District  96;  or.  Surrounded  by  Redcoats. 

18  5  The  Liberty  Boys  and  the  Sentinel;  or.  The  Capture  of  Fort  Washing¬ 
ton.  .  “ 

18  6  The  Liberty  Boys  on  the  Hudson;  or.  Working  on  the  W’ater. 

18  7  The  Liberty  Boys  at  Germantown;  or.  Good  Work  in  a  Good  Cause 
188  The  Liberty  Boys’  Indian  Decoy;  or,  'The  Fight  on  Quaker  lllll. 


For  Sale  by  All  Newsdealers,  or  will  be  Sent  to  Any  Address  on  Receipt  of  Price,  5  Cents  per  Copy,  by 

PRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, _ M  Union  Square,  New  York 
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FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  24  Union  Square,  New  York. 

De.ar  Sir — Enclosed  find . cents  for  which  please  send  me: 

copies  of  WORK  AND  WIN,  Nos . 

WILD  WEST  WEEKLY,  Nos . ] 1 . 

FRANK  READE  WEEKLY,  Nos . ]  ’  . . 
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These  Books  Tell  You  Everything! 

A  COMPLETE  SET  IS  A  EEGULAE  ENCYCLOPEDIA!  I 

Eadi  book  consists  of  sixty-fonr  pages,  printed  on  good  paper,  in  clear  type  and  neatly  bound  in  an  attractive,  illustrated  cover.  N 
Most  of  the  books  are  also  profusely  illustrated,  and  all  of  the  subjects  treated  upon  are  explained  in  such  a  simple  manner  that  any  i 
child  can  thoroughly  understand  them.  Look  over  the  list  as  classified  and  see  if  you  want  to  know  anything  about  the  subjects  I 
mentioned. 


THESE  BOOKS  ARE  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  NEWSDEALERS  OR  WILL  PE  SENT  BY  'MAIL  TO  ANT  ADDRESS 
FROM  THIS  OFFICE  ON  RECEIPT  OF  PRICE.  TEN  CENT’S  EACH,  OR  A.\T  THREE  BOOKS  FOR  TWENTY-FIVE 
CENTS.  POSTAGE  STAMPS  TAKEN  THE  SAME  AS  MONEY.  Address  FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  24  Union  Square,  N.Y. 


MESMERISM. 

No.  81.  HOW  TO  MESMERIZE. — Containing  the  moat  ap¬ 
proved  metlio^  of  mesmerism ;  also  bow  to  cure  all  kinds  of 
diseases^  by  animal  magnetism,  or,  magnetic  healing.  By  Prof.  Leo 
Hugo  Koch,  A.  C.  S.,  author  of  “  How  to  Hypnotize,”  etc. 

PALMISTRY. 

No.  82.  HOW  TO  DO  PALMISTRY. — Containing  the  most  ap¬ 
proved  methods  of  reading  the  lines  on  the  baud,  together  with 
a  full  explanation  of  their  meaning.  Also  explaining  phrenology, 
and  the  key  for  telling  character  by  the  bumps  on  the  head.  By 
Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.  C.  S.  Fully  illustrated. 

HYPNOTISM. 

No.  83.  HOW  TO  HYPNOTIZE.— Containing  valuable  and  in¬ 
structive  information  regarding  the  science  of  hypnotism.  Also 
explaining  the  moat  approved  methods  which  are  employed  by  the 
leading  hypnotists  of  the  world.  By  Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.C.S. 


SPORTING. 

No.  21.  HOW  TO  HUNT  AND  FISH.— The  most  complete 
hunting  and  fishing  guide  ever  published.  It  contains  full  in¬ 
structions  about  guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fishing, 
together  with  descriptions  of  game  and  fish. 

No.  26.  HOW  TO  ROW,  SAIL  AND  BUILD  A  BO.AT.— Fully 
illustrated.  Every  boy  should  know  how  to  row  and  sail  a  boat. 
Full  instructions  are  given  in  this  little  book,  together  with  in¬ 
structions  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion  sports  to  boating. 

No.  47.  Plow  TO  BREAK,  RIDE  AND  DRIVE  A  HORSE.— 
A  complete  treatise  on  the  horse.  Describing  the  most  useful  horses 
for  business,  the  best  horses  for  the  road ;  also  valuable  recipes  for 
diseases  pecnliar  to  the  horse. 

No.  48.  HOW  TO  BUILD  AND  SAIL  CANOES.— A  handy 
book  for  boys,  containing  full  directions  for  constructing  canoes 
and  the  most  popular  manner  of  sailing  them.  Fully  illustrated. 
By  C.  Stansfieid  Hicks. 

FORTUNE  TELLING. 

No.  1.  NAPOLEON’S  ORACULUM  AND  DREAM  BOOK.— 
Containing  the  groat  oracle  of  human  destiny ;  also  the  true  mean¬ 
ing  of  almost  any  kind  of  dreams,  together  with  charms,  ceremonies, 
and  curious  games  of  cards.  A  complete  book. 

No.  23.  HOW  TO  EXPLAIN  DREAMS.— Everybody  dreams, 
from  the  little  child  to  the  aged  man  and  woman.  This  little  book 
gives  the  explanation  to  ail  kind.s  of  dreams,  together  with  lucky 
and  unlucky  Jays,  and  ‘‘Napoleon's  Oraculum,”  the  book  of  fate. 

No.  28.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES. — Everyone  is  desirous  of 
knowing  what  his  future  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness  or 
misery,  wealth  or  poverty.  You  con  tell  by  a  glance  at  this  little 
book.  Buy  one  and  be  convinced.  Tell  your  own  fortune.  Tell 
the  fortune  of  your  friend.s. 

No.  76.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES  BY  THE  HAND.— 
Containing  rules  for  telling  fortunes  by  the  aid  of  lines  of  the  hand, 
or  the  secret  of  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of  telling  future  events 
by  aid  of  moles,  marks,  scars,  etc.  Illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

ATHLETIC. 

No.  6.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ATHLETE.— Giving  full  in¬ 
struction  for  the  use  of  dumb  bells,  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars, 
horizontal  bars  and  various  other  methods  of  developing  a  good, 
healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty  illustnitions.  Every  hoy  can 
become  strong  and  healthy  by  following  the  instructions  contained 

In  this  little  book.  ^  r  j 

No  10  HOW  TO  BOX. — The  art  of  BClf-defenso  made  easy. 
Containing  over  thirty  illustrations  of  guards,  hloiy.s,  and  tlie  dilfer- 
ent  positions  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  hoy  should  obtain  one  of 
these  useful  and  instructive  hooks,  ns  it  will  teach  you  how  to  box 
without  an  instructor.  . 

No.  25.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  GYMNAST.— Containing  full 
in.structions  for  all  kinds  of  gymnastic  sports  and  nth h-tic  exercises. 
Embracing  thirty-five  illustrations.  By  1  rofessor  W.  Macdonald. 

A  handy  and  ii.se'ful  book.  _  .  .  ,  rut 

No.  .34.  HOW  TO  FENCE.- Containing  full  instruction  for 
fencing  and  the  use  of  tliu  broailsworii :  also  instruction  lu  iirchery. 
Described  with  twenty-one  pnictiriil  illustrations,  giving  the  best 
positions  in  fencing.  A  complete  hook. 

TRICKS  WITH  CARDS. 

No.  51  HOW  TO  DC  TRICKS  Wn’H ,CARnS.--ContaIning 
nplanations  of  the  general  principles  of  eleight-of  hand  applient.le 
to  card  tricks;  of  card  tricks  with  ordinary  curds,  and  not  reiiuiring 
*leight-oMinnd  :  of  tricks  involving  ;dcigbLf>r-hnnd.  or  tlio  use  of 

*Petially  yrenareU  cards.  By  I’rofessor 


Liaffner.  Illu.stratcd. 


No.  72.  HOW  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS.— Em-  i 
bracing  all  of  the  latest  and  most  deceptive  card  tricks,  with  il¬ 
lustrations.  By  A.  Anderson.  ^ 

No.  77.  HOW  TO  DO  FORTY  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS.— 
Containing  deceptive  Card  Tricks  as  performed  by  leading  conjurors  • 
and  magicians.  Arranged  for  home  amusement.  Fully  illustrated.  > 

MAGIC. 

No.  2.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS.— The  great  book  of  magic  and 
card  tricks,  containing  full  instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  tricks 
of  the  day,  also  the  most  popular  magical  illusions  as  perfomed  by 
our  leading  magicians ;  every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book,  . 
as  it  will  both  amuse  and  instruct. 

No.  22.  HOW  TO  DO  SECOND  SIGHT.- HelleFs  second  sight  i 
explained  by  his  former  assistant,  Fr^  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  • 
the  secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the  magician  and  the 
boy  on  the  stage;  also  giving  all  the  codes  and  signals.  The  only  i 
authentic  explanation  of  second  sight. 

No.  43.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  MAGICIAN.— Containing  the 
grandest  assortment  of  magical  illusions  ever  placed  before  the 
public.  Also  tricks  with  cards,  incantations,  etc. 

No.  68.  HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  TRICKS.— Containing  ove>, 
one  hundred  highly  amusing  and  instructive  tricks  with  chemicals. 
By  A.  Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  61).  HOW  TO  DO  SLEIGHT  OF  HAND.— Containing  over 
fifty  of  the  latest  and  best  tricks  used  by  magicians.  Also  ooutain- 
ing  the  secret  of  second  sight.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

No.  70.  HOW  TO  MAKE  MAGIC  TOYS.— Containing  full 
directions  for  making  Magic  Toys  and  devices  of  many  kinds.  By 
A.  Anderson.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  73.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH  NUJIBERS.— Showing 
many  curious  tricks  with  figures  and  the  magic  of  numbers.  By  A. 
Anderson.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  75.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  CONJUROR.  —  Contauyjut,. 
tricks  with  Dominos,  Dice,  Cups  and  Balls,  Hats,  etc.  EmbfTr-ing  . 
thirty-six  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 

No.  78.  HOW  TO  DO  THE  BLACK  ART.— Containing  a  com¬ 
plete  description  of  the  mysteries  of  Magic  and  Sleight  of  Hand,  i 
together  with  many  wonderful  experiments.  By  A.  Anderson,  n 
Illustrated. 

MECHANICAL. 

No.  29.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  INVENTOR.— Every  boy 
should  know  how  inventions  originated.  This  book  explains  them 
all,  giving  examples  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnetism,  optics, 
pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc.  The  most  instructive  book  published.  i 

No.  56.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ENGINEER.— Containing  full 
iii-structions  how  to  proceed  in  order  to  become  a  locomotive,  en¬ 
gineer;  also  directions  for  building  a  model  locomotive;  together 
with  a  full  description  of  everything  an  engineer  should  know. 

No.  57.  HOW  TO  MAKE  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS.— Full 
directions  how  to  make  a  Banjo,  Violin,  Zither,  ASoliau  Harp.  Xylo¬ 
phone  and  other  musical  instruments ;  together  with  a  brief  de¬ 
scription  of  nearly  every  musical  instrument  used  iu  ancient  or 
modern  times.  Profusely  illustrated.  By  Algernon  S.  Fitzgerald, 
for  twenty  years  bandmaster  of  the  RovnI  Bengal  Marines. 

No.  .59.  HOW  TO  MAKE  A  MAGIC  LANTERN.— Containing 
a  description  of  the  lantern,  togetlier  with  its  history  and  invention. 
Also  full  directions  for  its  use  and  for  painting  slides.  Handsomely  ) 
illustratetl.  By  John  Allen. 

No.  71.  HOW  TO  DO  MECHANICAL  TRICK.S.— Containing  ( 
complete  instructions  for  performing  over  sixty  Mechanical  Tricks,  j 
By  A.  Anderson.  Fully  illustrated. 

LETTER  WRITING. 

No.  11.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LOVE-LETTERS.— A  most  com¬ 
plete  little  liook,  containing  full  directions  for  writing  love-letters, 
and  when  to  use  tlieni,  giving  .specimen  letters  for  voung  and  old. 

No.  12.  HOW  TO  WRITE  I.E/IWERS  TO  LADIES.— Giving 
complete  instruct  ions  for  writing  Jetlers  to  ladies  on  all  subjects; 
also  letters  of  introiluetion.  notes  and  ri^jursts. 

No.  24.  MOW/rO  WRITE  LETTERS  TO  CENTI.E.MEN.— 
Containing  full  din'ctions  for  writing  to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects; 
also  giving  sample  letters  for  i list rm-t ion. 

No.  .52.  HOW  'I'D  WRITE  LE'ITERS.  -A  wonderful  littl* 
l>uok.  telling  you  how  to  write  to  your  sweelheart,  your  father, 
mother.  sist«|r,  brother,  employer;  and,  in  fact,  everybody  and  any- 
Isidy  you  wish  to  write  to.  Every  young  man  at'id  every  young' 
lady  in  the  laud  should  have  this  liook. 

No.  74.  MOW  TO  WRITE  LKlTEUa  CORRECTLY.- Oon- 
tniniiig  full  inslruotions  for  writing  letters  on  almo.“!  any  subjei^l  ’ 
also  rules  for  punctuatioD  and  coiuposltlon,  with  specimen  letters. 


i  THE  STAGE. 

*  No.  41.  THE  ROYS  OF  NEW  YORK  END  MEN’S  JOKE 

tOOK. — Containing  a  groat  variety  of  the  latest  jokes  used  by  the 
Mt  famous  end  men.  .No  amateur  minstrels  is  complete  without 
lis  wonderful  little  book. 

No.  4_*.  THE  JtOVS  OF  NEW  YORK  STUMP  SPE.VKER.— 
f  Containing  a  varie<l  a.ssortmeat  of  stump  speeches,  Negro,  Dutch 
I  and  Irish.  Also  end  men's  jokes.  Just  the  thing  for  home  amuse¬ 
ment  and  amateur  shows. 

No.  45.  THE  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  MINSTREL  GUIDE 
AND  JOKE  BOOK.— -Something  new  and  very  instructive.  Every 
boy  should  obtain  this  book,  as  it  contains  full  instructions  fur  or¬ 
ganizing  an  amateur  minstrel  troupe. 

No.  (>.5.  .M I TJ  )00.\",S  JOKES. — This  is  one  of  the  most  original 
joke  hooks  ever  published,  and  it  is  brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It 
contains  a  large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums,  etc.,  of 
frerrenee  .Muldoon,  the  great  wit,  humorist,  and  practical  joker  of 
the  day.  Every  boy  who  can  enjoy  a  good  substantial  joke  should 
^obtain  a  copy  immediately. 

^  No.  79.  HOW  TO  BEUO.MB  AN  ACTOR.— Containing  com¬ 
plete  instructions  how-  to  make  uii  for  various  <'hnractcrs  on  the 
otage;  together  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager.  Prompter, 
l^enic  Artist  and  Property  .Man.  Bv  a  j)rominent  Stage  Manager. 
*  No.  80.  OUS  WILLIAMS’  JOKE  BOOK.— tloiilaining  the  lat¬ 
est  jokes,  anecdotes  and  funny  stories  of  thi.s  .orld-renowticd  and 
ever  poptflar  tJerman  comedian.  Sixty-four  pages:  handsome 
colored  cover  containing  a  half-tone  photo  of  the  author. 

HOUSEKEEPING. 

No.  16..  now  TO  KEEP  A  WINDOW  CARDEN.— Containing 
full  instructions  for  constructing  a  window  garden  cither  in  town 
or  country,  and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising  beautiful 
flowers  at  home.  The  most  complete  book  of  the  kiud  ever  i>ub- 
li.sheii. 

No.  30.  now  TO  COOK. — One  of  the  most  instructive  hooks 
on  cooking  ever  published.  It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats, 
fish.  game,  and  oysters :  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes  and  all  kinds  of 
y.'^stry,  and  a  grand  collection  of  recipes  by  one  of  our  most  popular 
^boks. 

No.  37.  HOW  TO  KEEP  HOUSE. — It  contains  information  for 
everybody,  boys,  girls,  men  and  women  ;  it  will  teach  you  how  to 
make  almost  anything  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  ornaments, 
•  brackets,  cements,  Aeolian  harps,  and  bird  lime  for  catching  birds. 

ELECTRICAL. 

No.  46.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  USE  ELECTRICITY.— A  de- 
•cription  of  the  wonderful  uses  of  electricity  and  electro  magnetism  ; 
together  with  full  instructions  for  making  Electric  Toys,  Batteries, 
etc.  By  George  Trebel,  A.  JJ.,  M.  D.  Containing  over  fifty  il¬ 
lustrations. 

-HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL  MACHINES.— Con¬ 
taining  full  directions  for  making  electrical  machines,  induction 
coils,  dynamos,  and  many  novel  toys  to  be  worked  by'  electricity. 
By  R.  A.  R.  Bennett.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  67.  HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL  TRICKS.— Containing  a 
large  collection  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks, 
^  together  with  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 

»  ENTERTAINMENT. 

^  No.  9.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRILOQUIST.— By  Harry 
v..  Kennedy.  The  secret  given  away.  Every  intelligent  boy  reading 
t  this  book  of  instructions,  by  a  practical  professor  (delighting  multi¬ 
tudes  every  night  with  bis  wonderful  imitations),  can  master  the 
art,  and  create  any  amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It  is  the 
greatest  book  ever  published,  and  there’s  millions  (of  fun)  in  it. 

No.  20.  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EVENING  PARTY.— A 
very  valuable  little  book  just  published.  A  complete  compendium 
of  games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recitations,  etc.,  suitable 
for  parlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for  the 
money  than  anv  hook  published. 

No.  35.  HOW  TO  PLAY  GAMES.- A  complete  and  useful  little 
book,  containing  the  rules  and  regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle, 
backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 

No.  36.  HOW  TO  SOLVE  CONUNDRUMS.— Containing  all 
the  leading  conundrums  of  the  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches 
and  witty  sayings. 

No.  52.  HOW  TO  PLAY  CARDS. — A  complete  and  handy  little 
book,  giving  the  rules  and  full  directions  for  playing  Euchre,  Crib- 
bat:.’,  Casino,  Forty-Five,  Rounce,  Pedro  Sancho,  Draw  Poker, 
'^s«4/iction  Pitch.  All  Fours,  and  many  other  popular  games  of  cards. 
-  No.  66.  HOW  TO  DO  PUZZLES.— 4Jontaining  over  three  hun- 
y  dred  interesting  puzzles  and  conundrums,  with  key  to  same.  A 
complete  book.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

ETIQUETTE. 

No.  13.  HOW  TO  DO  IT ;  OR,  BOOK  OF  ETIQUETTE.— It 
Is  a  great  life  secret,  and  one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know 
*11  about.  There’s  happiness  in  it. 

No.  3.3.  HOW  TO  BEHAVE. — Containinf  the  niles  and  etiquette 
of  good  society  and  tlie  easiest  and  mos  approved  methods  of  ap¬ 
pearing  to  good  advantage  at  parties,  baliL  the  theatre,  ebureb,  and 
in  the  drawing-room. 

DECLAMATION. 

No.  27.  HOW  TO  RECITE  AND  BOOK  OF  RECITATIONS. 
-^Containing  the  mo.st  popular  selections  in  use,  comprising  Dutch 
dialect,  French  dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  pieces,  together 
with  many  standard  readings. 


No.  31.  HOW  TO  BBCO.ME  A  SPEAKER.  -Containing  four¬ 
teen  illubirations,  giving  the  differeni  powiiioiis  reijuisite  to  ijccom* 
:i  good  speaker,  n'nder  and  elocutionist.  .Mso  containing  gems  from 
all  the  popular  authors  of  i)rose  and  poetry,  arranged  in  the  most 
simple  and  concise  manner  possible. 

No.  49.  MOW  TO  DEBATE. — Giving  rules  for  conducting  d*- 
hate.s,  outlines  for  debates,  iiuestiuns  for  discussion,  and  the  best 
sources  for  procuring  iufornmciun  on  the  questions  given. 

SOCIETY. 

No.  .3.  now  TO  FLIRT. — The  arts  and  wiles  of  flirtation  art 
fully  pxjdained  by  tliis  little  book.  Besides  (be  various  methods  of 
liai.dkerchicf.  fan,  glove,  parasol,  window  and  hat  fliriation,  it  con¬ 
tains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  si;ntiment  of  flowers,  which  is 
interesting  to  cveryltody,  both  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  happy 
without  one. 

jNo.  4.  HOW  TO  DANCE  is  the  title  of  a  new  and  handsoms 
lilll.-  bonk  just  issued  by  Frank  Tousey.  It  contains  full  in.sl ruc¬ 
tions  in  the  art  of  d.iiicing,  etiquette  in  the  ball-room  and  at  pat  ties, 
Iio'v  to  dres.H,  and  full  directions  for  calling  off  in  all  popular  squurs 
dances. 

No.  5.  HOW  TO  MAKE  LOVE. — A  coroplote  guide  to  love, 
courtship  and  marriage,  giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiqiietts 
to  l)c  observed,  with  many  curious  and  interesting  things  not  gen¬ 
erally  known. 

No.  17.  HOW  TO  DRESS. — Containing  full  instruction  in  tbs 
art  of  dressing  and  appearing  well  at  home  and  abroad,  giving  ths 
seleotioiiH  of  colors,  material,  and  how  to  have  them  made  up. 

i\o.  18.  HOW  'rO  BECOME  BEAUTIFUL.— One  of  ths 
brightest  and  most  valuable  little  Irooks  ever  given  to  the  world. 
Everybody  wishes  to  know  liow  to  become  beautiful,  both  male  and 
female.  The  secret  is  simple.vand  almost  costless.  Read  this  book 
and  be  convinced  bow'  to  become  beautiful. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

No.  7.  HOW  TO  KEEP  BIRDS.— Handsomely  illustrated  and 
containing  full  instructions  for  the  management  and  training  of  ths 
canary,  mockingbird,  bobolink,  l)Iackbird,  parf)quet.  parrot,  etc. 

No.  39.  HOW  TO  RAISE  DOGS,  POULTRY.  ITGEONS  AND 
RABBITS. — A  useful  and  instructive  book.  Handsomely  illus¬ 
trated.  By  Ira  Drofraw. 

No.  40.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  SET  TRAPS.— Including  hints 
on  how  to  catch  moles,  weasels,  otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  birds. 
.Mso  how  to  cure  skins.  Copiously  illustrated.  By  J.  Harrington 
Keene. 

No.  50.  HOW  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS.— A 
valuable  book,  giving  instructions  in  collecting,  preparing,  mounting 
ai)d  preserving  birds,  animals  and  insects. 

No.  54.  HOW  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE  PETS.— Giving  com¬ 
plete  information  as  to  the  manner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping, 
taming,  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets:  also  giving  full 
instructions  for  making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by  twenty-eight 
illustrations,  making  it  the  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever 
published. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

No.  a  now  TO  BECOME  A  SCIENTIST.— A  useful  and  In¬ 
structive  book,  giving  a  complete  treatise  on  chemistry:  also  ex¬ 
periments  in  acoustics,  mechanics,  mathematics,  cliemistry,  and  di¬ 
rections  for  making  fireworks,  colored  fires,  and  gas  balloons.  Thi* 
book  cannot  be  equaled. 

No.  14.  HOW  'TO  JIAKB  CANDY. — A  complete  hand-book  for 
making  all  kinds  of  candy.  ice-crs«m,  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  19.— FRANK  TOUSEY’S  tJ-MTED  ST.-VTES  DLSTANCH 
TABLES,  POCKET  COMPANION  AND  GUIDE.— Giving  the 
official  distances  on  all  the  railroads  of  the  United  States  and 
Canada.  Also  table  of  distances  by  water  to  foreign  ports,  hack 
fares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the  census,  etc.,  etc.,  making 
it  one  of  the  most  complete  and  handv  books  published 

No.  38.  HOW  TO  BECO.MB  YOUR  OWN  DOCTOR.— A  won¬ 
derful  book,  containing  useful  and  practical  information  in  the 
treatment  of  ordinary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to  every 
family.  Abounding  in  useful  and  effective  recipes  for  general  com¬ 
plaints. 

No.  55.  HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  COINS.— Con¬ 
taining  valuable  information  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranging 
of  stamps  and  coins.  Handsomelv  illustrated. 

No.  58.  HOW  TO  BE  A  DETECTIVE.— By  Old  King  Brady, 
the  world-known  detective.  In  which  he  l.iys  down  some  valuabla 
and  sensible  rules  for  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  adventure* 
and  experiences  of  well-known  detectives. 

No.  60.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOGRAPHER.— Contain¬ 
ing  useful  information  regarding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  it  • 
also  how  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and  other 
Transparencies.  Handsomely  illustrated.  By  Captain  W.  De  W 
Abney. 


CADET. — Containing  full  explanations  how  to  gain  admittanow 
course  of  Study,  Examinations,  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers  Po5 
Guard,  Police  Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  nil  a  boy  'should 
know  to  be  a  Cadet.  Compiled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens.  nntkl. 
of  “How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet.’’  ^^enarens,  author 


No.  63.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  NAVAL  (JADET.— Complete  tn 
structions  of  how  to  gain  admission  to  the  Annapolis  i 
Academy.  Also  containing  the  course  of  Gislruction.  doscrint; 
of  grounds  and  buildings,  lii.storical  sketch,  and  everything  a 
should  know  to  become  an  officer  in  the  United  States'Xavv 
piled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens,  author  of  “How  tn 
West  Point  Military  Cadet.’’  ®  Decoine  « 


PRICE  10  CENTS  EACH,  OR  3  FOR  25  CENTS. 

Address  FRANK  TOUSEST,  Publisher,  24  Union  Square,  New  York. 


EVJERY  STORY  COMPIiETE. 


CONTAINS  AliL  SORTS  OP  STORIES.  _ *  _ _ _  _ 

32  PAG£S.  BEAUTIFULLY  COLORED  COVERS.  PRICE  5  CENTS. 

LATEST  ISSUES: 


2-19  A  New  York  Boy  In  the  Soudan ;  or,  The  Mahdi's  Slave.  By  How¬ 
ard  Austin. 


2o0  Jack  Wright  and  His  Electric  Balloon  Ship;  or,  30,000  Leagues 
Above  the  Earth.  By  ‘‘Noname.” 

251  The  Game-Cock  of  Deadwood. 

By  Jas  C.  Merritt. 


A  Story  of  the  Wild  Northwest. 

252  Harry  Hook,  the  Boy  Fireman  of  No.  1  ;  or.  Always  at  His  Post. 
By  Bi-Flre  Chief  Warden. 


253  The  Waifs  of  New  York.  By  N.  S.-  Woods  (The  Young  American 
Actor ) . 


254  Jack  Wright  and  His  Dandy  of  the  Deep :  or.  Driven  Afloat  in  the 

Sea  of  Fire.  By  “Noname.” 

255  In  the  Sea  of  Ice;  or.  The  Perils  of  a  Boy  Whaler.  By  Berton 

Bertrew. 

256  Mad  Anthony  Wayne,  the  Hero  of  Stony  Point.  By  Gen'l.  Jas. 

A.  Gordon. 

257  The  Arkansas  Scout ;  or.  Fighting  the  Redskins.  By  An  Old 

Scout. 

258  Jack  Wright's  Demon  of  the  Plains ;  or.  Wild  Adventures  Among 

the  Cowboys. 

259  The  Merry  Ten ;  or.  The  Shadows  of  a  Social  Club.  By  Jno.  B. 

Dowd. 

260  Dan  Driver,  the  Boy  Engineer  of  the  Mountain  Express ;  or. 

Railroading  on  the  Denver  and  Rio  Grande. 

261  Silver  Sam  of  Santa  Fe ;  or.  The  Lions’  Treasure  Cave.  By  An 

Old  Scout. 

►  262  Jack  Wright  and  His  Electric  Torpedo  Ram;  or.  The  Sunken 
City  of  the  Atlantic.  By  “Noname.” 

263  The  Rival  Schools ;  or.  Fighting  for  the  Championship.  By 

Allyn  Draper. 

264  Jack  Reef,  the  Boy  Captain ;  or.  Adventures  on  the  Ocean.  By 

Capt.  Thos.  H.  Wilson. 

265  A  Boy  in  Wall  Street ;  or,  Dick  Hatch,  the  Young  Broker.  By 

H.  K.  Shackleford. 

286  Jack  Wright  and  his  Iron-Clad  Air  Motor;  or.  Searching  for  a 
I^ost  Explorer.  By  “Noname.” 

267  The  Rival  Base  Ball  Clubs ;  or.  The  Champions  of  Columbia 

Academy.  By  Allyn  Draper. 

268  The  Boy  Cattle  King ;  or,  Frank  Fordham’s  Wild  West  Ranch. 

By  an  Old  Scout. 

269  Wide  Awake  W'lil,  The  Plucky  Boy  Fireman  of  No.  3  :  or.  Fight¬ 

ing  the  Flames  for  Fame  and  Fortune.  By  ex-Fire  Chief  War¬ 
den. 

270  Jack  Wright  and  His  Electric  Tricycle ;  or.  Fighting  the  Stran¬ 

glers  of  the  Crimson  Desert.  By  “Noname." 

271  The  Orphans  of  New  York.  A  Pathetic  Story  of  a  Great  City. 

By  N.  S.  W’ood  (the  Young  American  Actor). 

272  Sitting  Bull's  Last  Shot ;  or.  The  'Vengeance  of  an  Indian  Police¬ 

man.  By  Pawnee  Bill. 

273  The  Haunted  House  on  the  Harlem  ;  or.  The  Mystery  of  a  Miss¬ 

ing  Man.  By  Howard  Austin. 

274  Jack  Wright  and  His  Ocean  Plunger ;  or.  The  Harpoon  Hunters 

of  the  Arctic.  By  “Noname.” 

275  Claim  33 ;  or.  The  Boys  of  the  Mountain.  By  Jas.  C.  Merritt. 

276  The  Road  to  Ruin ;  or.  The  Snares  and  Temptations  of  New 

York.  By  Jno.  B.  Dowd. 

277  A  Spy  at  16 ;  or.  Fighting  for  Washington  and  Liberty.  By 

Gen'l  Jas.  A.  Gordon. 

278  Jack  Wright’s  Flying  Torpedo ;  or.  The  Black  Demons  of  Dismal 

Swamp.  By  “Noname.” 

279  High  Ladder  Harry,  The  Y’oung  Fireman  of  Freeport ;  or.  Al¬ 

ways  at  the  Top.  By  Ex-Flre  Chief  Warden. 

280  100  <;hest8  of  Gold ;  or.  The  Aztecs'  Burled  Secret.  By  Richard 

R.  Montgomery. 

281  Pat  Malloy;  or.  An  Irish  Boy's  Pluck  and  Luck.  By  Allyn 

Draper. 

282  Jack  Wright  and  His  Electric  Sea  Ghost :  or,  A  Strange  Under 

Water  Journey.  By  “Noname.”  „  ,  „ 

283  Sixty  Mile  Sam  ;  or,  Bound  to  be  on  Time.  By  Jas.  C.  Merritt. 

284  83  Degrees  North  Latitude  ;  or,  the  Handwriting  In  the  Iceberg. 

By  Howard  Austin-  _  ,  „  „  ™  .. 

285  Joe,  The  Actor's  Boy ;  or.  Famous  at  Fourteen.  By  N.  S.  Wood 

(the  Young  American  Actor.) 


By  All 


2,86  Dead  For  5  Years ;  or.  The  Mystery  of  a  Madhouse. 

Draper. 

287  Broker  Bob ;  or.  The  Y'oungest  Operator  in  Wall  Street.  B 

H.  K.  Shackleford. 

288  Boy  Pards ;  or.  Making  a  Home  on  the  Border.  By  An  Old 

Scout. 

289  The  Twenty  Doctors ;  or,  the  Mystery  of  the  Coast.  By  CapL 

Thos.  H.  Wilson. 

290  The  Boy  Cavalry  Scout ;  or,  Lite  in  the  Saddle.  By  Gen’l.  Jas. 

A.  Gordon. 

By  Ei-Flre  Chief 


By  Allyn 
A  True 


291  The  Boy  Firemen ;  or,  “Stand  by  the  Machine. 

Warden. 

292  Rob,  the  Runaway :  or.  From  Office  Boy  to  Partner, 

Draper. 

293  The  Shattered  Glass ;  or,  A  Country  Roy  In  New  York 

Temperance  Story.  By  Jno.  B.  Dowd. 

294  Lightning  Lew,  the  Boy  Scout ;  or.  Perils  In  the  West.  By  Gen’l. «, 

Jas.  A.  Gordon. 

295  The  Gray  House  on  the  Rock ;  or.  The  Ghosts  of  Ballentyne  Hail 

By  Jas.  C.  Merritt. 

296  A  Poor  Boy's  Fight;  or.  The  Hero  of  the  School.  By  Howard* 

Austin. 

297  Captain  Jack  Tempest ;  or.  The  Prince  of  the  Sea.  By  Capt.  Thos. 

H.  Wilson. 

By  Berton 


298  Billy  Button,  the  Young  Clown  and  Bareback  Rider. 

Bertrew. 

299  An  Engineer  at  16;  or.  The  Prince  of  the  Lightning  Express.  By  ^ 

Jas.  C.  Merritt. 

300  To  the  North  Pole  in  a  Balloon.  By  Berton  Betrew. 

301  Kit  Carson's  Little  Scout ;  or.  The  Renegade’s  Doom.  By  An  Old 

Scout. 

302  From  the  Street;  or.  The  Fortunes  of  a  Bootblack.  By  N.  S.  Wood 

the  Young  American  Actor). 

303  Old  Putnam’s  Pet ;  or.  The  Young  Patriot  Spy.  A  Story  of  the 

Revolution.  By  Gen.  Jas.  A.  Gordon. 

304  The  Boy  Speculators  of  Brookton ;  or.  Millionaires  at  Nineteen. 

By  Allyn  Draper. 

305  Rob  Rudder,  the  Boy  Pilot  of  the  Mississippi.  By  Howard  Austlm 

306  The  Downward  Path ;  or.  The  Road  to  Ruin.  A  True  Temperance 

Story.  By  H.  K.  Shackleford. 

307  Dp  From  the  Ranks :  or.  From  Corporal  to  General.  A  Story  of 

the  Great  Rebellion.  By  Gen'l  Jas.  A.  Gordon. 

308  Expelled  From  School ;  or.  The  Rebels  of  Beechdale  Academy. 

By  Allyn  Draper. 

309  Larry,  the  Life  Saver;  or,  A  Born  Fireman.  By  Ex-Flre  Chief 

Warden. 

310  The  Brand  of  Siberia;  or.  The  Boy  Tracker  of  the  Steppes.  By 

Allan  Arnold. 

311  Across  the  Continent  with  a  Circus ;  or.  The  Twin  Riders  of  the 

Ring.  By  Berton  Bertrew. 

312  On  Board  a  Man-of-War ;  or.  Jack  Farragut  in  the  U.  & 

By  Capt.  Thos.  H.  "Wilson. 

313  Nick  and  Jed,  the  King  Trappers  of  the  Border.  By  An  Old 

Scout. 

314  Red  Light  Dick,  The  Engineer  Prince:  or.  The  Bravest  B»y  on 

the  Railroad.  By  Jas.  C.  Merritt. 

315  Leadville  Jack,  the  Game  Cock  of  the  WesL  By  An  Old  Scout. 

316  Adrift  in  the  Sea  of  Grass;  or.  The  Strange  'Voyage  of  a  Missing  Ship. 

By  Capt,  Thos.  H.  Wilson. 

317  Out  of  the  Gutter;  or.  Fighting  the  Battle  Alone.  A  True  Temperance 

Story.  By  H.  K.  Shackleford. 

318  The  Scouts  of  the  Santee;  or.  Redcoats  and  Whigs.  A  Story  of  the 
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